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10 HIs 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 
3 THE. 
PRINCE 


SIR, „ 
HO the Author of this flight Pres 


formance has many reaſons to wiſh 
it much per fecter than it is; yet, his prin= 
cipal regret, for its defects, ariſes from bis 
defire that it might have been more deſerv- 
ing of that Patronage which your Royal 


HioHNESS condeſcends to give it. But 
| . . . . } 
tis one of the diſtinguiſhing ebaracters of 

"4 ol great 
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only where ' tis merited, but where 'tis want- 


| gh "And thus benevolence may juſtify 
| our allowing that favour to the man, 


| "which * might refuſe to the 


Mor will inflances of unmerited Wen- 
cy zo particulars be wonder d at in your 


FE Royar Hicnness, who are the Shining 
Hope of that ROYAL Family, which, in 


our greateſt danger, was the refuge, ad 
has ever fince. continued to be the bleſſing 


and glory, of the whole Britiſh-Nation, 


PF hich confideration, Sir, deters me 


rom attempting characters, to which no- 


Bing leſs than the united voice of a whole 


applauding people can do juſtice. 


Yet as a grateful heart may be tho- 


| roughly ſenſible of what the . tongue 


2s. incapable of expreſſing; I beg leave 
% aſſure your ROYAL HIGUNESs, that 
i ſuch a. ſecret reverence, and ſincere at- 


x lach nene, which prompts me to tale this 


prick 
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DEDICATION. 


plc Ty opportunity your goodneſs allows 
, of profeſſing and ſubſcribing my ſelfy 


a, "wb Ne fncereſt gratitude and great. 
eft humility, 7 am, 


Hoe 


. SIR, 


Your Royal HiGuNEtsss 


„„ A Mbons, 


Moſt Oblig'd, 
Moſt Dutiful, 
> | Or 55 And moſt Devoted 


Humble Servant, 
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no che author of this piece is far from piquing 
Abhimſelf on the reputation of a dramatic writer in 
and as far from thinking this performance with- 
Burt conſiderable faults in particular; yet *twould be a 
oy, not to ſay impudence, to have offered a 
ig to the town, which he thought had no kind or de- 
gree of merit. 

Bur, with all its imperfections, the treatment it met 
from thoſe whoſe buſineſs, one would naturally think, 
hood be to forward the ſucceſs of ſuch performances, 
iht, if he were that way inclin'd, juſtly feed his vanity. 
as its ſhort life, in the repreſentation, had been pro- 
wphely'd, bey thought, it ſeems, that neither the diſad- 
ages all tragedy mult neceſſarily labour under from 
the preſent ſtate of the ſtage, nor the want of proper 
and dreſſes, and regular rehearſals to mellow and 
Perfect the ackion, were, of themſelves, ſufficient to prevent 
| utes Tucceſs, but, in aid to all theſe,. if the author is not 
| much miſ-inform'd, they did their utmoſt, by themſelves 


— Dn, 


wand their emiſſaries, to decry it in all places where their 
judgments would paſs. . Whether it deſerv'd ſuch uſage, 
the reader, in whoſe hands it now is, muſt determine, 
But here | would not be thought to mean Mr. Boozh, 
whoſe humane treatment both of the author, and of the 
Ting it ſelf, would have procur'd it, perhaps, more 
Man juſtice, did not his much to be lamented inditpoſition, 
leave him too little power in the management of the zheatre. 

Here, it may perhaps, be expected that the author 
ſhould enter into a critical Juſtification of his work; but 
all attempts to perſuade us that we oygh! to be pleas'd 
when we are not, muſt be idle and vain ; on that head, 
therefore, he would only obſerve, with reſpect to ſome 
breaks and imperfections, which the reader will find, in 
the gwerfification, that they were, in ſome places, deſign'd 
as more emphatical and ſignificant than ſmoother num- 
bers: and he hopes the reſt will be allow'd to a writer 
Who pretends not to perfection, eſpecially if we conſider 
that exact verſification, tho? it may add to their beauty, is 
net, perhaps, eſſentially neceſſary to works of W 
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PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr, Cibber, Jun. 


HE tragick muſe in letter d Athens firſt 
An early race of poliſh'd heros nurs d; 
Next, in old Rome ſhe roſe, with ſenſe rem d, ks 
To humaniſe the maſters of mankind. _ 
From theſe our ſtage, tranſplanted, took its riſe, 
The ſchool of virtue, and the ſcourge of vice : 1 
Rude in its youth, till Shakeſpear's maſter- hand = 
Taught the ſtrong ſcene each paſſion to command; 1 | E 
And Dryden, Otway, Congreve, Southern, Rowe, 
'. With honeſt heat bad all your boſoms glow. 
Eftabliſh'd names ! who for revolving years, 
From every eye have drawn applauding tears. 
But in each clime the drama has 'its date, 
Its youth, its manhood, and decaying ſtate, 
The once learn'd Grecians now no longer know 
Thoſe arts which we to their invention owe. 
Even Italy retains of all her ftore, 
But faint remains of what ſhe had before. 

And if like theirs, our own declining Hage 

Be paſt the vigor of its brigbteſt age; 

Long as it may, however, let it laſt; 

Nor, by diſcouragement, its ſure deſtruction haſte. 

Too fron, alas | without your aiding frown, 

The courſe of human things ſhall pull it down. 
When, here and there, ſome marks of genius riſe, 

View em, tho incorrect, - with friendly eyes; 

Baniſh nut all, becauſe the beſt are gone; 

Each age will not produce an Addiſon. 

Nor for himſelf alone our author ſues ; = 
Rough treatment may deter ſome abler muſe. = 
In his own favour he'd not wiſh ſuppreſs'd 
TY unhiaſs'd judgment of one Britiſh breaſt, 

Nor from chaſtiſement /zeks to ſereen his pen 3 
Correct him freely, but correct like men. 
Mark your diſli tes, )et let not wanton ſpleens 
To damn a ſentence. quite diſturb a ſcene © 1 
On litile faults let not your cenſure roll, 5 iq 
But ſunk or ſave him, as you like the whole. 
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MEN. 


"Ferdinand, King of Naples. Mr. Marſhall. 
| bone, the King's Uncle. Mr. Bridgwater. 


Theodore, General of the Neapolitan 1 
Armies. by C Mr. Mills, 


Philomont, his F riend Mr. V. Mills. 
Alonzo, Caprain of the Ce $ 8 Mr. Watſon. 


Paſquez, a Lord of the Court, Alphonſo* 2 Mr. 


Creature. 


#9.M-E N. 


Miranda, Daughter of Gonſalvo, the 
former General of Naples, belov'd 
by Theodore. 


Clone, her Attendant. Mrs. Grace. 


age Horton. 


Attendants, Guards, Ruſſiaus, &c. 
SCENE in Naples. 
The TALE, a Fiction. 


E-R-R A T A. 
Wer 6, Line 14, for l read e. 


ſen. 


a 
My” 


INJURD INNOCENCE. 
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ACT. IL. Sens I... 
Alphonſo diſcover d muſing alone. 


M TI for eyer doom'd to diſappointment ? 
Better I had been born a peaſant-hind, 
A bje& of ſoul, than to this ſecond place, 
Brother and uncle to the throne of Naples; 
Let never reach the glittering wreath that hangs 
So near, and mocks me with its promis'd glories. 
Ambition, thou art like the pelicane, 
- The parent of a numerous race of cares, 


Which prey upon the breaſt that gives them birth. _ 


B Scxns | 


; 8 > 1 2 I = 5 3 
g 2 1 Ja; » 
J 2888 8 FS * x 
* _— p , - _ 5 
* EX _TF N a 
L175, of CE STR. 
5 * A 3 
8 NS AN F 
I 5; BEI: 
4 14 8 
— F EN 
* WIG 


1-1 


k 


* * 
* 7 1 51 1 
1 


980 


1 : pf 9 * , 
Ta * „ 1 1 
BY / N * 
— : . " , PR” 
| * A, Pay e * 2 4 LF _ ng = * - 4 > 00 ay 
1 pt eos * : 4 * Sas þ F DEA Beg  trnnemenyy , 
4 8 \ - * as a % e 3 4 , 
Cf *** N Rn - g : s * — — RN 
2 F * 8 0 * Li 4 Y - . uo "es I 1 7 oF 
4 I % : | 8 I - ; — 5 2 5 
s 9 1 x L 1 1 - N og + : #* 4 £5 Y 5 * o 
4 p * = 7. . . - | a 8 
5 4 4 OY : 
. P - 1 1 . 4 xF-; : 
1 2 - 1 * ; 5 


SISSHTTOATISTTTEI ᷣööö eu 


- . N 1 — 19 ; ; 9 
A * = a | EF <4 * 1 3 
: l a” vs - $ 1 7 „* 1 ; 
* 4 of A . 1 . 
- 4 ws * . 1 ” * * . 3 
| ; We. k . 
3 Te B- * | 4 4 S , 4 * * * 1 4 ; 7 
K 5 3 5 «> 2 * . — * 
K I 3 | k . , : A 0 Fc hl 


Enter Alon20. 

Well, my Alonzo, has the voice of law 
Sen to diſgrace and ſhame this hidden beauty, 
This minion of the haughty Theodore? 

Stands ſhe condemn'd, in form, a proſtitute ? 

Mon. Juſt to your wiſh the whole proceeding went: 
The officers, exact to their inſtructions, 
Ent'ring at once with warrants for her ſeizure, 

Bore her, half dead, unto the hall of audience, 
Where our well tutor'd evidence puſh'd home 
Their accuſation with undaunted brows : 
Nor were the advocates or judges wanting; 
With ſuch rapidity the whole was done, 
That had ſhe been of the beſt blood of Naples, 
Her high alliances had nought availd ; 
She had been ſentenc'd, ſentenc'd as ſhe was, 
Before ſhe cou'd have call'd their diſtant aid. 
p. But was that ſentence executed too? 

Alon. Upon the inſtant, Sir. A ſhort half hour 
Scarce paſt from her firſt ſeizure, till ſhe went 
In a long robe and veil of penance, led 
Between two prieſts, who carry*d burning tapers, 
With a wild rabble hooting at her heels. 

Theodore met the whole proceſſion too, 

As in a fort of triumph, now returning 

From his late victory, he enter*d Naples. 

. Why! chat was better than my expectation. 
Ho fat it on his haughty ſtomach, ha? 

Alon. Inform'd of what it was, diſmounting fierce, 
With rage and tears at once, he croſs'd their way, 
And wou'd have forc'd her from the officers, 

Who ſtood aghaſt, while the two friars trembl'd 
t ſight of twice five hundred ſhining ſwords; All 
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IN UID INNOCENCE. 
All on the inſtant drawn, and gleaming round 'em, 
As ready to obey their leader's will, 
And cloud the face of peace with blood and tumult; 
Till by his friend, and by herſelf perſuaded, 
Not to inſult the arm of civil juſtice, 
He cool'd at laſt, then ſeizing on her hand 
With his elated port and mien, he cry'd, 
_ ££ Hold high the tapers, I will lead her on 
As to my publick ſpouſals, in the ſight 
“ Of all the envying world.“ When looking round 
With anger and diſdain; „By heaven, ſaid he, 
«« The light of her unſully'd innocence 
6 Throws ſuch a day of glory o'er the face 
«« Of this your ſolemn pageant puniſhment, 
That for the future twill be thought an honour 
Due only to the moſt exalted vertue.“ 
So ſaying, on he led her 
Unto St. Magdalen's appointed ſhrine, 
Where once the ceremonial penance paſt, 
He at the altar offer*d to eſpouſe her. 
Mp. Indeed, young hero! are you then ſo fix'd? 
Alon. Which ſhe with modeſty and tears declin'd, 
While he perſuaded ftill ; when from the king 
(Who had been told the ſtory and the tumult) 
A meſſage order'd em unto the palace, 
Whither he now conducts her, and no doubt, 
Will urge a ſtrict enquiry for the truth. 
Ap. I am not now to learn with what blind confidence 
The hearts of theſe warm lovers oft reject 
Whatever leſſens that ſupreme perfection, 
In which their heated fancies dreſs a miſtreſs; * 
And ſtood not unprepar'd of farther means, 
A ſecond blow, to ſtagger his firm truſt, 
And finiſh that diſgrace which this began. 
But *tis no matter. Here I give him up 
Alonzo, from this moment I am thine. 
Alon. With warmeſt zeal and humble gratitude, 
n I take the honour of your offer'd friendſhip. 
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4  TInjJur'od INNOCENCE. 
Alp. And as firm ſeals of its ſincerity 
Receive the greateſt ſecrets. of my breaſt, 
Which now I dare intruſt to thy try'd faith, 
Tho? they n&er *ſcap'd me yet, not ev'n to Theodore. 
Alon. With me, Sir, they are ſafe, e the reach 
Of Torments to extort. 
Alp. Once, while my brother liv'd, 


Being warm with wine in an unguarded hour, 


I try'd Gonſalvo— this Miranda's father, 

To aid my purpoſe; but his ſqueamiſh loyalty 

Was ſtartled at the hint, and ever after, | 
Shunning my friendſhip, thwarted all my ſchemes. 
Him therefore to the enemy betray'd, 

I ſunk, and farther wrought the eaſy king 

To ſentence him a traitor after death; 

Then rais'd this Theodore. 

Not as he vainly thinks, becauſe I love 


That high-flown merit which his pride aſſumes ; 


Bur truſting that the haughty gratitude 
Which ſpurs ſuch vain, ſuch generous lofty fools, 
Blindly to ſhare their benefactors fortunes, 
Might in ſome hour of publick diſcord bear me 
Crols the rough tides of faction to a throne. 

Alon. His fiery youth and bold aſpiring mind 
Seem'd, as by nature, for your purpoſe form'd. 
Ap. So. thought I once—but now he cools, and ſettles ; 
Books, and I know not what—Philoſophy, 


Begin to mould him to another ſhape. 


And ſore it irks me; that ſuch idle dreams, 
Scraps of pedantic morals, ſhou'd make vain 
The hope of lingering years. 
Alon. Let time has {till 
Some lucky moment left which you may ſeize. 
Alp. Had I then known thy worth, I had not rais'd 
This boy to poſts, which thou hadft better fill'd. 
But ſince with obſtinacy thus he foſters 
The daughter of that ruin'd enemy, 
52 7 thought bury'd in her father's fans © 


We 


IN jun Dp INNOCENCE. 

Tl plunge em both together in deſtruction. 
At ſome fit ſeaſon thou ſhalt know the means; 

J muſt to the preſence now, to obſerve what paſſes; 
Warn thou the evidence to lye conceaPd, * 


And then attend me there Caution muſt guard 


5 [ Exit Alonzo. | _ 


What policy contrives——the hand that dares attempt 
A dangerous blow ſhou'd veil it ſelf in clouds. [Exil. 
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Scene III. 
A Room of State. wy 


Enter King attended, Philomont, Alphonſo. 


Phil. Such, thro? the whole her fair deportment was; _ 
The order of the law appear'd revers'd ; __— 
It ſeem'd the criminal arraign'd the judge, 
While juſtice ſtanding at the bar, condemn'd 
Or a corrupt, or undiſcerning bench. 
King. Wonder and pity both attend thy tale. 
In private has he held this lady then? 
Phil. Twas by this chance alone diſcover'd, Sir, 
And ſtill her birth's unknown. — 
But ſure it is, ſhe's of no common ſtrain, 
It manners, form, and modeſty, might be 
Her heralds, they wou'd ſure derive her, Sir, 
Ev'n from the foremoſt houſe of human kind. 
King. But on what proof did her conviction ſtand ? 
Phil. Two wretched men, whoſe very looks declard 
That nature, like a ſtep- dame, had deny'd em 
The ſhare of goodneſs common to their kind, =_ 
Depos'd againſt her in moſt brutal words. = 
King. How muſt ſhe ſuffer at the ſhocking charge! 
5 Or, how behave, where a defence itſelf | 


YE 
> u. 


6 An INNOCENCE; 


Muſt give her pains, keen as the accuſation! 
Phil. Silent at firſt ſhe ſtood, while in her 2 * 
A ſweet, yet awful indignation ſhone, 
From whoſe fair fountains ever and anon, 
A trickling ſhower of ſilent ſorrow ſtole, 
ZAs it would quench the bluſh of juſt diſdain, 
That glow'd upon her cheek ---- And when ſhe yoke, 
Such a becoming diffidence adorn*d 
The accents of her voice, as ſeem'd to ſay, 
She fear*d her words might wound that modeſty, 
An whoſe defence her trembling tongue pronounc'd 'em, 
In gentle, yet in moſt perſuaſive fort. 
But all in vain. 
Her reſtleſs judges ſentenc'd her with rigour 


Do the rude puniſhment of common proſtitutes. 


When thro? the populace that ſtood around 
A whiſper'd murmur ran, that rais'd itſelf at laſt 
To railing noiſe, and clamorous curſes on them. 
King. And with good reaſon too ; in ſuch a caſe, 
Af flight ſuſpicious witneſſes have weight) 
Perverted law may ſtrike the burning j 
Even on the cheek of virgin innocence, 
And blot our chaſteſt matrons with diſgrace, 
When ever baſe detraction ſtains their names 
With its envenom'd breath: but were my orders ſent ? 
Phil. Expreſsly, Sir. 
And ſee, they both approach your royal preſence. 


EESELESR: 


Scens IV. 
Enter Theodore, and Miranda; they kneel. 


Theo. If injur'd innocence has right to claim 
Protection from che ſoveraign lqurce of Jaſtice, 


INI VRD INNOCENCE; 


T kneel, great Ferdinand, aſſur'd to find redreſss 
For the vile wrongs this beauteous virgin ſuffers. 
King. Riſe Theodore, Fair one, be comforted : 
At a king's hand you ſhall have ample juſtice 3 
Slander meets no regard from noble minds. 
Reſtrain your tears---only the baſe believe 
What the baſe only utter. | 
Mir. Spare my confuſion, Sir, if tears alone 
Are my defence----In ſuch a cauſe, alas! 
The guilty ſure are fitter far to plead , 
Than are the innocent. — 
King. Words wou'd be needleſs here. 
The hand of nature never ſure impreſs d —= 
Such marks of ſterling worth on baſe alloy. =_ 
But tell me, Theodore, what is her birth ? _ =_z 
She's exquiſitely fair----Ev'n to a miracle | 
Theo. That J have long conceal'd my ſoul's delight, 
Demands your pardon; but you here behold _ 
The daughter of. the great, the good Gonſalvo. 
The worthy daughter of ſo brave a father, 
Treated with infamy, and baſe abuſe. 
King. The daughter of Gonſalvo, Theodore? 
What! young Miranda, beauteous Laura's lifter? 
Theo. The ſame, dread Sir, and now the ſole remains 
Of all his ruinꝰd houſe ; for publick rumour ſays, 
That other branch of his illuſtrious blood 
Fell at the fatal ſack of Pavia, 
Whence this was ſav'd. The mourning fair I found 
Among the wrecks of that unhappy day, 
5 Turn'd out a wanderer. Oh, had you ſeen her, Sir, 
0 The weeping orphan, friendleſs, and forlorn, 
Beauteous in grief, with looks reſign'dly ſweet, 
Your heart had felt th* emotions of my breaſt, 
*T was plety, *twas pity It was love 
Urg'd me to ſuecour the dejected maid; 
Whom ever ſince in humble privac 
With moſt unſully*d honour I have cheriſht; 
And I, ev'n loſe the patience of a man, 
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With this opprobrious wrong. 


| 


= I InJTvRDd InNoct NCTE. 
s Reflefting how her tender boſom ſuffers. bY: K nal 3 


King. A prince might own thy cares without a bpluſh; 5 
None of the blood of that brave injur'd man 1 
(think him ſo) cou'd merit ſuch diſgrace. 

Now, by my throne, there's malice in this deed ; 
Hut I will guard her innocence from harms. © 
Diſpoſe her, Theodore, in that apartment, 
Whoſe gallery orelooks the weltern garden. 

Mir. Alas, that ſolitary ſweet retirement | 
Whence this rough ſentence dragg'd me, better fuits 
My humble fortunes, than ſuch high diſtinction, 


i Make not my ſhame conſpicuoufly great. 


King. In this, Miranda, JI muſt be obey'd. 
Thou haſt a kind of birthright in the place: 


. Thoſe lodgings have receiv'd Gonſalvo oft, 


When winter ſent the hoary ſoldier home, 
From many a well-fought field. 
And tho* my father (on what proof I know not) 
Sentenc*d him as a traytor after death, 
Yet, I have ſtrong ſuſpicions that he fell 
Betray'd and honeſt. , But of that hereafter. 
Mean time, be thou his fair ſucceſſor there, 
And let me ſee who dares ſtand forth to ſay, 
*Tis undeſerv*d ---- Be her accuſers ſummon'd, 
Her judges too ----Þ1] hear this cauſe, my ſelf 
Burl have for your private Ear, Miranda. 
[ King whiſpers Miranda. 

Theo. Noble Alphonſo, Tam not deceiv'd, [zo Alp. 
And this is ſome baſe wretch's plot, to blaſt LL 
The faireſt name that vertue ever dreſt 
In the white robes of innocence and truth. 

Ap. Young men are too aſſur'd, the old perhaps 
Too cautious. 
This buſineſs is not mine ---- Tour friend may learn 
Who to her judges brought this accuſation. 

Tho?, after what has paſt, it were not ſtrange 
Shou'd they recant But fee, the king advances. 


King. 


* 


IN q uR D INMOoEN ER. 9 
Ling. Now, Theodore, ſee thy fair miſtreſs lodg'd, 
With orders that her treatment may be ſuch, 
As ſhe were ev'n our ſiſter: that diſpos'd, 2 
See me again. have of moment to impart to thee. 
IExeunt. 


eee ff 
SCENE V. 


Alphonſo alone. 

Ap. Gonſalvo's blood not merit ſuch diſgrace ! 
Reaſon to think him honeſt, and betray*d! 
Has ſome ſtrange chance let in a gleam of day 
On my cloſe conduct then? 
No, he has found the father's honeſty, 
Ev'n in the ſunſhine of the daughter's eyes. 
Lodg'd in the palace! treated with diſtinction ! ---- 
Grave magiſtrates, and legal evidence! 
Diſgrac'd, and doubted ! ---- nay, he whiſper' d too, 
And his familiar lips, with amorous delay, 
Dwelt on her ear. — It muſt be fo! 
But ev'n ſo, tis dangerous. 
Her favour may give birth to ſuch enquiry 
On that affair, as wou'd not ſuit my ſafety. 
And how to guard againſt it. ---- Lucky thought 
The rage twould give this jealous, haughty ſoldier, 
May ev'n tear him from his cloſe attachment, 
And mould his ſtubborn temper to my purpoſe. 


N Boob N beats Be te d bee bets r 2 8 . ee Beate Fanta NE 
SCENE VI. 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alon. What may not chance effect? when this fall'n fair, 
So late the ſport of crouds, is now become 
25 _C | The 
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IN JU R'D IN Noer ex. 
The ſudden care, and favourite of a king? 2 
Ap. T was unforeſeen. But as the truly brave 
Turn danger and misfortune into glory; 

So the ſagacious form, to their own ends, 

Thoſe accidents wou'd baffle weaker heads. 4 
Now, from their purpos'd fate they ſtand repriev'd, 
Til in the grave, to which they go, Alonzo, 
Thy friend ſhall find a crown. 
Give order that Jago ſtrait attend me. 

His houſe, before I left love's idle toys, 

Was my reſort, ——— | | 

There will I lay a ſcene ſhall turn this royal bounty, 
Theſe flattering favours into deadly poiſon ; 

Their promis'd ſafety here ſhall prove their ruin. 

So where the eye of heav'n with fulleſt ray, 

Pours on the pregnant glebe a flood of day, 

Tho? the rich clime ambroſial odors cheer, 

And ſummer ſmiles round all the radiant year; 

Fell miſchief lurks in the fair-ſeeming ſcenes, 

In ſpicy gales diſguis*d, and fragrant greens. 

The ſcorpion's ſting, the viper's venom'd brood, 
And calentures that fire the boiling blood. 4 
'Curſt in his paradiſe, the native pining lies, 

Or ſmite with madneſs in a frenzy dies. 


The End of the Firſt Ad, 


ACT 
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rf gen 1 
A Street by Night. 


Enter Alonzo, and two Ruffians. 


Alon. ERE plac'd unſeen, mark carefully thꝰ effect 
This letter will produce. 


[They retire to corner 


/ 


— 


FF 


SCENE II. 


Enter, from a Door, Miranda, Cleone with 
a Light. 


Mir. Shou'd Theodore return, tell him J am retir'd, 
Fatigu'd, and with to reſt ---- forgive me, Love, 
The firſt, the ſole deceit I ever us'd ; v2 
For I wou'd ſpare his tender breaſt the cares, 
The fears, the yu my going thus wou'd give him. 
Cle. Weigh, Madam, well the dangerous undertaking z 
This fair pretence, may hide ſome black deſign. 


C 2 _— Mir. 


f 


> 


* 
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Mir. To me it ſeems not ſo ---- howe'er, again 

I will conſult this ſecret monitor, 

And poile its purport throughly. __ fs 
| 3 [Opens a Letter, and reads. 


| Madam 5 


Fc N unhappy man, fick, as be fears, to death, and penitent for 
, bis crime, waits to diſcloſe the whole conſpiracy on your 
* good name. But fearing both Theodore's reſentment, and the King's, 
bill you have afſur'd bim of his pardon, he will ſee none but your 
en, whoſe goodneſs be dares truſt. - If therefore you come inſtantly, 
* and alone, to the fountain of St. Mark, you'll there find a guide to 
e the place. But, if not, all future ſearch will be vain.” 


What point of likelihood is wanting here? | 
Guilt, ſickneſs, penitence, and fear of puniſhment, 
Pre in each ſtep frail nature's common courſe, 
And ev'ry circumſtance is apt and probable. 

Cle. But, Madam, why alone? 
Why unattended ? that ſtrict prohibition 
geems big with dark intent. | 

Mir. But the effects of fear. — 5 
More evidence of his abode, or his confeſſion, might 
Zeige and conſign him to the hands of juſtice, 
Before his pardon gain'd. But were the danger greater, 
have no choice, Cleone. ——— . 

Cle. Calm this impatience of your troubPd breaſt; 
Mait but to-morrow, and this unjuſt doom 
Shall be revers'd, and your white name reſtor'd. 

Mir. The formal ſentence may: but what ſhall curb 
The ever-babbling tongue of buſy rumor ? 11221 
The ſmile malignant, and the ſhaken head, 

With which ſuſpicion talks, and tells her ta les. 
Theſe, fair confeſſion only can remove, | 


Ti: untorc'd confeſſion of my firſt accuſers. 
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Cle. But while great Ferdinand aſſerts your cauſe, 
Sure twill be ſafe under ſuch high protection. 

Mir. O, there's the danger, thou conſider'ſt not 
The tender texture of fair reputation; 

Whoſe bloſſom the rough breath of pow'r may blaſt, 
But cannot make it live. In vain his threats 

May from their dark retreats cite my accuſers, | 
In vain may ſtrive to force confeſſion from em 
Which forc'd, wou'd be in vain—ſhou'd I neglect an hour, 
This wretch may die, and not a tongue be left, 

Honeſt enough to right my injur*d name. 

And then my honour muſt depend alone 

On the world's courteſy, on meer preſumption. 

Which thought, alas, wou'd place a fatal bar 

Betwixt my Theodore and me for ever. | 

Cle. His generous faith makes all your caution necdleſy | 
Who without vouchers truſts your well-known virtue. 
Theodore's wife can need no fairer name. 

Mir. Theodore's wife! ay, there's the tye, Cleone. 
With me his boundleſs love, even againſt ſuch ſtrong ape 
Truſts his whole ſtock of honour; and may thame, [pearances, 
This infamy, which more than death I dread, 

For ever fix it {elf upon my life, 

It meanly I betray tl endearing truſt, 

And give him, for his wondrous love and truth, 
A wife to tarniſh all his youthful glories. 

No, I muſt be, ev'n in the buſy thoughts 

Of all the whiſpering world, what my own heart 
Informs me he deſerves——or neꝰ'er be his. 

And think*ſt thou that I cou'd ſurvive the loſs ? 

Cle. Why with nice ſcruples, Madam, will you urge 
Four fame, or life perhaps, to ſome new hazard, 

Which prudence ought to ſhun ? ; 

Mir. Prudence, Cleone ! 
Tis prudence bids me go, or be a wretch for ever. 
What name, alas! what life have I to riſque? 
What! but a name, and life of infamy ? 

The hand of fate ſevere, has fer my all 


Upon 
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Upon this fingle chance—and I will draw the {Ot —— 
Be clear*d, or be no more. 
Cle. Good * guide your ſteps. — 

[She goes out, Cleone retires, 


S e eee e eee eee 
. Scens III. 


Alenzo and Ruffians come forward. 


Hon. Thus far to our deſign th' event ſucceeds ; 
She's unattended gone. Now to the fountain thou, 
And thence conduct her to Fago's houſe. | 
[One of the Ruffians gges out after Der 
One danger ſtill remains leſt any hence 
Shou'd follow with deſign to ſeize the guide. 
That point let farther obſervation guard. 
| [ Retire in corners again. 
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OCENE IV. 
Scene opens to a farther Street. 


Enter Miranda, ſlowly and in fear. | 


Darkneſs has almoſt reach'd its ſable noon, 

And thoſe who ſtray along the ſilent ſtreets, 

Seem ſuch as borrow from the robe of night 

A friendly fold to hide the rags in which 

The ſcanty hand of pinching penury 

Has bur half-clad their meagre ſtarving bodies, 
Avoiding ſo the ſhame, and taunting inſults, 

With which the proud and gorgeous gird the poor. 
How few, alas, of thoſe whom fortune lays 

In the ſoft lap of downy luxury, 

Conſider this dark fide of human life. 

Oh pity ! why is thy kind eye clos'd up, While 
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| While miſery and night thus hand in hand 
Go join'd in fad ſociety together. 
It looks as if calamity had loſt 
Its birthright even in the very ſun, 
And darkneſs only were the wretch's 4 
But chiefly mine, alas — 


Of all the griefs thy gloomy curtains veil, 
My baſhful ſolitary ſorrows claim 
N place in their ſurrounding ſhades, 
Companions for thy wildeſt wanderers. 
his way, I think, leads to the fountain yes. 
J hear the purlings of its diſtant ſtream, 
Which by the bounteous hand of heav'n pour'd out, 
Flows all the day to lake the wretch's thirſt, 
And falls at night in gently murmuring rills, 
A kind aſſociate to his ſighs and tears. 
Let fall thy gurgling waters {till to Wn 
My fearful feet — 
Thou can'ſt not lend their melancholy notes 
To one that's more diſconſolate than me. [ Exit. 


MAHA AAA tt 44444445554 
Scenes V. 


Cloſes to where Miranda firſt came out. 


Alonzo and a Ruffian, come forward. 


Alon. All here is huſh'd; no ſigns of a purſuit. 

No to the general this letter bear. 
Deliver it, and vaniſh, that no trace 
Be left to find the hand from whence it came. 

But ſtay ; What light is this? 'tis he himſelf, 

And from Miranda's lodging ſeems to come; 

Cloſe once again, and mark his motions well. 

They retire. 
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SeENE VI. 


Enter n following a light. 


Theo. No doubtful turns of life, no change of bonne 
Cou'd ſhake me with ſuch ſtrong anxiety; 


I have a thouſand fears. - O love! the firmeſt mind 
When touch'd with thy ſoft fires, 


1 alas! all over vulnerable. [Mujer 


ſheen -ab cdx; . 
S ENE VII. 


Enter Philomont. 


Phil. Why do I find thee thus with folded arms, 
Muſing in fix'd regard, as if thou ſtoodſt 
To mark the ſtealing ſteps of ſilent night, 
Till morning ſhou'd inform thee of thy way? 
Theo. Oh Philomont ! Theſe ſhades are like bwad day 
To thoſe which overcaſt my troubl'd thoughts. 
Going, as he commanded, to the king ; 
Not many moments paſt I left Miranda 
Burt he was abſent, and at my return, 
She too was ſtrangely wander*d out alone. | 
Phil. What! Abſent both? Both didſt chou ar? 
Theo. I did. 
That the king ſhou'd be ſo, is no way ſtrange. 
T has been his wont of late. 
Phil. Tis true, my friend. 
I wou'd not wound his heart : 


Yet muſt the doubt be clear'd, and this the only time. 
PII make the ſearch my ſelf, [Af be, 
mo | eo. 
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Theo. What is it moves thee thus? Whence this ſurprize? 
Ev'n greater than my own? 
Phil. I know not. s 
I've caught th' infection from thee. - Go to thy reſt, 
I will be with thee at the earlieſt dawn. 
Theo. Ha! Philomont, ſomewhat of dire import 
Glares in thy look. „ 
Now by our friendſhip paſt, thou ſtirr'ſt not hence, 
Till J have all thy thoughts. 
Phil. To- morrow thou ſhalt know; but let me leave 
Theo. O do not rack me thus] my buſy fears [thee now. 
Begin to muſter up a horrid troop 
Of doubts, that if thou ſpeak*ſt not, Philomont, 
Will to diſtraction drive me Say, alas, 
Has grief or ſad miſchance 
Diſlodg*d her ſpirit from its lovely manſion ? 
If ſhe be dead, O lead me, where I may 
Fold in a laſt embrace the dear remains. 
Then by 'em lay me down, with tears inceſſant 
To weep for ever motionleſs and mute; | 
At once her mourner and her monument. 3 
Phil. Why wilt thou urge me thus? diſpel thy fears. 
Miranda lives. 
I think I ſaw her ſafe few moments paſt. 
Theo. Ha! how? when? where? inform me, is ſhe gone 
To ſhrou'd her ſorrows in ſome lone retreat? 
O haſte me, Philomont ! to find the place, 
That I may fpeak the voice of comfort to her. 
Whilſt ſhe's in tears, my heart will know no reſt. 
And yet ſo lovelily the mourner looks, 
That joy it ſelf of grief becomes enamour'd, 
And ſues for fellowſhip in ſuch ſweet woes. 
Phil. Perhaps ſhe is retir' d. But whatſoe'er's the cauſe, 
Swear thou wilt calmly hear what I relate. 
For. tho? *tis ſhort of certainty, I fear 
"Twill try thy temper in the tender*ſt part. 
Theo. This preparation's dreadful! O proceed : 
PII hear thee calm, as ſuffering martyrs dye. = 


Phil. 
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Phil. Know then, as hither I return'd 
From my vain ſearch after theſe witneſſes, 
Paſſing an obſcure ſtreet, 

At a mean houſe I ſaw a woman enter,” 
Whoſe face, whoſe perſon, and whoſe habit, wore 
A moſt exact reſemblance of Miranda. 

At which ſurpriz'd, I aſk'd whoſe dwelling * twas 3 
And had for anſwer from the nightly watch, 
That *twas a place, whither ſome: man of note 
Us to reſort on amorous intrigues. 

Theo. Now I perceive thy fears. 

O patience ! | heav'n! How — w were Jon looks! 
When ſcarce an hour ago, ſhe told with tears, 

In ſuch pathetick words, the accuſation, 

As might turn doubt it ſelf to confidence 

In the ſweet-ſeeming innocence ſhe wore. 

But what are ſeemings? or what.certainty? ' * 
Here I renounce all paſſions but diſtruſt, 

And never ſhall.- 

Phil. Yet hear me out. The man who anſwer'd me 
Continu'd farther ; that but juſt before 
The woman whom I ſaw, a gallant entred. 

When aſking his deſcription, I perceiv*d 
It anſwer'd well to that, in which the king 
Has made of late his ſecret nightly ſallies. 

Theo. It is enough=—alas, Pm fick at heart, | 
The buſtling race of buſy life is done. [Sinks down. | 
Here lay thee down, and let us tell fad tales 
Of man's credulity, and woman's falſhood, 

Nor ever think of truth and beauty more. 

Phil. What, on the earth, beneath the wint'ry Ay? 

Theo. Ay, there to chooſe. Where woud'tt — place 
On the ſwan's down in pompous palaces? [thy ſelf? 
Are they not faithleſs all? take heed, alas, | 
Leſt notwithſtanding its firm poliſh'd torm, 

The pillar'd marble ſhowd betray its truſt, 
And ſliding from its _ like N wax, 
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Let fall the lofty roof, ph 
To cruſh thee on the feather'd couch, that may 0 
Harden to flint beneath thy ſleeping Bead; _— 
Doubt nature's works throughout. Mirandg's fall —_ 
May warrant ev'n the wildeſt of thy fears. =_ 
Phil. Confider, Theodore, this ſeeming certainty = - 
May all ariſe from near reſemblances, 1 
Seen by th' uncertain glare of midnight torches. bs 
Theo. Ah, no, my Philomont: When I reflect, bs - 
Too many things concur. to make it ſure. | Mp 
Why, when I wou'd have tarry'd longer with her, - 
(T' have pour'd my love, and ſorrow for her ſuff rings, —_ . 
In tender ſighs, and plainings, on her boſom) = 
Why did ſhe then remind the king's appointment ? "Rp 


Why did ſhe then urge me with warmth to leave her? 
Miranda was not won't to treat me ſo; 
Ev'n when marching armies linger'd for me, 
She wou'd have kept me, hung. upon my breaſt, 
And talkt of trifles to me. 
Or why, when I return'd (the king not found) 
Why wou'd her women have canceaPd her 1 N 
Theſe circumſtances make it but too plain. 
Phil. Wherefore, by eircumſtances ſhou'd we judge, 
When certainty it ſelf is to be had ? 
Gold will not fail (in ſuch a houſe) to give 
Us means and way, at once to clear the doubt, 
And ev'n detect her falſhood on the ſpot, 
Shou'd ſhe be there. | 
Theo. Oh, name it not! alas, twould writhe my heart 
To give her all that ſhame, and ſharp compunction 
Which ſhe muſt fee], were ſhe to ſee my eyes, 
(The weeping witneſſes of all her infamy) 
Pour forth a flood of dumb reproaches on her, 
Can I behold, alas, thoſe very looks 
Clad in confuſion; and caft down with guilt, 
Which never, never met me yet, 
But with a fluſh of cordial: gladneſs o'er em? 
Phil. But while *tis poſſible, ſhe may be juſt, 
1) 
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Thou wrong ft her by neglecting the enquiry. 
 * Theo. No, Philomont, 
Let me not wrong her neither in my thoughts; 

Well, I will go; but ſhould we find her there, [Riſes. 
I charge thee, Philomont, let not thy tongue | 
Break into the leaſt rage, or inſult on her. 

No! be our ſad and folemn meeting ſuch, 

As may beſpeak my anguiſh, and my love. 

Deep grieving with the fame reſpectful ſilence, 

As if in very deed thou didſt aſſiſt me 

A mourner in her laſt ſad obſequies. 

Phil. My heart will furely ſympathize with thine, 

Too much to act in any other ſort. 

Bur let us haſte ---- Why doſt thou linger thus? 

Theo. Forgive the frailty of thy tortur'd friend, 

Altho' I forc'd the fatal ſtory from thee, 

(As daring to confront the very worſt) 

What was that ſhort-lv'd fortitude ? alas! 

The deſperate courage of a wretch in pain, 

Who urges fretfully the artiſt's hand 

At once to cut away the wounded part; 

But at the operation's dread approach, 

His heart recoils ; he pleads for vain delay, 

And fain wou*d keep i It, painful as 1t is, 

A little longer yer, 

Rather than bear the cruel ſeparation, 
That on his tortur'd fleſh inflicts new woun' 
And robs his mangl'd body of a limb, 
With which his ſympathizing ſoul had held” | 
A long, an intimate, and dear acquaintance. |  [Exeunt. 
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Alonzo od a Ruffian come forward. 


Alon. The _ 8 needleſs now. This lucky chance 
Has 
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Has better ſery'd its purpoſe. Haſte thee hence, 
To warn our penitent againſt ſurprize. [Exit Ruff. 
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Alonzo alone. a 


Already they are order*d to permit 

The general's ſearch, and to his queſtions make 
Replies well fitted to confirm his fears. 

I ſee him now on ruin's utmoſt brink ; 


For theſe confiding tempers, whoſe firm faith 


Not ev'n a thouſand witneſſes cou'd weaken, 

It once a glimpſe of doubt reaches their minds, 

Fly off to an extreme of quick diſtruſt, | 

In which the ſlighteſt circumſtance has weight, 
Like falling rocks, to plunge 'em in a ſea, 

A deep abyſs of raging jealouſy. 
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The End of the Second At. 
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Theodore with a Letter. 


ON art thou, Love, ſo ſeated in the ſoul, 
That not the din of battle drives thee thence * 
Tho' round us various ſcenes of horror croud, 
And ev'ry other region of our thoughts 
Lies wrapt in duſt and blood, 
Thou can'ſt maintain ſome flow! ry eminence, 
Free to thy ſelf, on which, like hallow'd ground, 
Thoſe fiends of war, terror, and frowning rage 
Dare not intrude. — 
This letter to Miranda my fond heart 
Found time with ardent wiſhes to indite, 
Ev'n in thoſe buſy moments when my mind, 
Weighing the bloody labours of the morrow, 
Stood on that doubtful Ih mU,Hũwhich divides 
The day of battle from eternity. 


— 


{ 
* 
1 
\ 


5 i 27 8 Fx 
* 
11 


3 


4 
i 
An ; 


4 


3 , 


And how has ſhe rewärded all my care? 20 
| Vaniſh'd... forgot. bubble. or a bade, o bn A 
| A tale by idiots written on that duſt ; 1:5 20 


Whence they theinſelves:! were "<0 il 
— e himſelf on conch 


e en] 
$caxs „„ 


Fater Philomont. 
Phil. Alas! Hci proſtrate, thus dejected fill! 


In vain, my friend, we boaſt a reaſoning mind, 


A form erect, by nature's hand beſtow'd, 
To meet A look misfortune in the fie; 
It ſhook with blaſts of paſſion, thus we fall 
Prone and dejected, like the brute creation. 


Theo. Reproach me not, till chou haſt lov'd like me, , 
And been, like me, betray*d.- e 


j I have renounc'd the toils of active life, 


And meditate ſome lonely diſtant Dey 535: 51373 01 3u8 
Where far from all the follies of the world, 
I may wear out the coming thread of 5 
Nor ever ſee again the coz ning face 
Of that deluding mifchief; ſmiling woman. 1 
Phil. Sure Theodore, thou woudPſt not quit the world. | 
Theo. Not quit it, Philomont-! | | 
Who can ſupport ſuch falſe ſociety ? 
They ſmile, and bow, and hug, and ſhake the bail 
Ev'n while they whiſper to the next aſſiſtant 
Some curſed plot to blaſt its owner's head. 
Phil. Why ſo it is. 
The thouſands, who with buſy hands and feet, 
Are ever labouring up the ſteep aſcent 
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Of wealth and honour, ſee with jealous eyes, Bat 

And wou'd prevent each others purpoſes 

Nor can the envy'd ſummit be'attain'd © 

Without the ſharp contention that attends, 

And makes its glory greater. 
Theo. Tis a contention, friend, I am not form'd for; 

And glory gain'd by inhumanity, 

Like the too ardent heat of Indian ſuns, 


---- I have a little Villa in the Abruzzo, 
A limpid brook waters its verdant meads, 
And various ſcenes of woodland, hill, and dale, 
Diverſify the beautequs ſpot, replete 


The cleanly manſion in a garden plac'd,'  __ 
Tho' breathing marble people not the grots 
Nor painted triumphs animate the walls) 101 7 
Is yet convenient ---- thither P11 retire z . 
Forſake theſe ſcenes of fraud, and ev'n forget 
This falſe deluding fair one — if I can, 
Phil. What! ſpend thy life in penſive melancholy, 
In ſleep, and ſloth, and ſullen diſcontent? 
Theo. Nor ſunk in ſloth, nor hating human kind, 
But to their ſervice dedicated more. 
The book of nature open to my view, 
With care I wou'd explore the wondrous work, | 1 
There read the dictates of th* almighty mind, 
By his own hand expreſt, in characters 
Thro' the whole fair creation legible | 5 
In ev*ry tongue and land ---- a ſolemn inſtitute 
Of laws eternal, whoſe unalter'd page 
No time can change, no copier can corrupt. 
Science and vertue my ſole contemplation, | 
FIl leave this biaſs d, buſy world to turn 1082 N 
On its two ſtated poles of fraud and folly. a 
Phil. This were to loſe the very end of being, 
And render vertue uſeleſs to the world. 
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That haunt in troops the halls of purple grandeur, 
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Tis action gives its beauteous image life, 


As it diffuſes good to human kind. 


Which is, without it, but a fair Idea, 
A painted proſpeQ void of all the worth 
Which its appearance boaſts. This were to be 
The meer outſide, the ſtatue of a man. 
Theo. This rather is to be indeed a man, 
To form the mind, and make it truly great. 
To place it independent, and ſuperior 
To all that cruel crowd of gauling paſſions, 
Which vex the heads, and hearts of the ambitious, 


And hang like cluſt'ring bees on gilded roofs. 

---- Theſe quite expePd my humble habitation, 
Wou'd leave its pleaſing ſhades, a ſweet retreat 
For roſy health, and open-hearted joy, 

Gentle benevolence, and manly reaſon, 
Delightful inmates all. ; 

Bur love, the ſoft intruder will be there, 

Will haunt each grove, and ſigh in ev'ry ſhade, 


And wake me nightly with the painful viſion A * 
Of falſe, of faithleſs, +-- fair Miranda's form. i 


Phil. To ſuch a ſcene ſurrender not thy ſelf, 
Where ſolitude will double all thy ſorrows. = 
Something unknown, ſome innocent deſign | ; 
May have occaſioned theſe appearances. 5 1 

Theo. What unknown cauſe? What innocent acti ? 

Phil. There may be many, tho' exactly what 
The real cauſe may be, I cannot ſay. 

Theo, Not ſay, alas 
What ſays the king's ſurprize at ſight of her? 

What ſays his anger at the accuſation? 

What ſay his private whiſpers ---- tho? ſhe form'd = 
A ready tale that it concern'd her ſiſter ? ; 1 
What ſays the ſtate, the pomp ſhe's treated with? 


E 


# ws 
— 9 
ee 
1 oF 
FY 8 Si. -s a 4. 


— po * . 
e — LS 


„ E 


x * * 

i _ 

_—m_—_—_ > 
— —_— — — bes 


* — 
. p 
a: Eq 


— ——— ä . 
— — — 
— REEEDONS.—.— 

od AIR. 


yd —ůů— 
RP IE I . — 


dy TS IL. 5 te . >. - f * , =) 
— . qe 7 . ,, rms 


222 
— 


Where this was found, this proo 
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And what ---- what ſays their covert aſſignation 
Cloſely by night in that accurſed place ? 
f of my fond love 

Which brings me now, alas, proof of her falſchood. 
h i [Shewing the letter, 

Phil. They are ſtrange circumſtances all, I own, 
But tho? *tis fo, tho? ſhe be falſe; 
Yet let not one' baſe woman's perfidy 
Poiſon the bleſſings which with a full hand 
Thy fair, thy ſmiling fortune offers thee. 
Regard the blooming glories that adorn 
Thy youth, and promiſe to thy riper age 
So rich an autumn of ſucceeding honours. 

Theo. Alas! I think not of %em. — 
*P'was for Miranda's ſake I ſought to raiſe 
A: ſhining pile of honours. But ſhe's loſt, 
And I've no uſe for pomp, or titles more. 


Yet, as ſhe is Gonſalvo's daughter ſtill, 


1 will return this letter ere I go, 

Which holds a gift of half my fortune to her. 
Leſt, when theſe halcyon days are overcaſt, 

She be expos'd to farther ſhame and want. 


That done ---- farewel to active life for ever. 


Phil. What! does this love, this peeviſh boy, convert 


His vot'ries into children like himſelf ? 


Thar fretfully, for bawbles, they refuſe 
The moſt ſubſtantial good ---- It muſt not be. 
Come, come, the gallant Theodore, 

Whoſe arm was wont to hurl the bolts of war, 
And in a tempeſt of embattl'd troops 

Ride thro? the routed ſquadrons of the foe. 
He cannot, ſhall not, for one woman's loſs, 
(And ſhe a falſe one too) forego his honours, 
Trophies of glory, that to future times, 
Shall, as on monuments of braſs, inſcribe 
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No Theodore, think better. 
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His character among the foremoſt names 
Which human kind revere for generous deeds. 


Theo. As well, when ſtrong convulſions take the earth, 
And open wide the horrid Jaws of death, 


Thou might'ſt expect to ſee the trembling wretch 


Careful to ſave ſome trifling gilded toy 


From the dire gulph, when he himſelf, at once, 
With the whole manſion, where he dwelt, are ſinking 
Into the gaping graves that yawn around him. 


[ Exeunt, 
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Oe NE. III. 
Alphonſo's Apartment. | 
Enter Alphonſo and Alonzo, in Conference, 


Ap. Twas rightly judg'd. 
Propitious ſtars have helpr the undertaking, 


And perfected our plot. Now when they meet, 


And the warm lover aſk's an explanation 
Of laſt night's ramble, all will ſeem evaſion 
Which ſhe ſhall ſay ---- And ſullen diſcontent, : 
And doubts, and jealouſy diſtract *em all; 
And we muſt watch which way the ſtorm inclines; 

But matters of more import aſk our care, 


Ev'n ſelf· defence ---- I find the king's fuſpicions 
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Of treach? ry to Gonſalvo, have this ground 
Among the papers taken from the enemy, 
That very letter is, by which I gave 
Intelligence of. old Conſalvo s motions, 

By which, indeed, *tis plain, he was betray'd, 


Tho', by what hand appears not ----,but my nephew 
Seems bent to find it out ---- by any means. 


Now cou'd we turn the finger of diſtruſt 
To point at Theodore. 
*Twould be compendious policy, and hit 
Both my intents at once --- Guard me, and ruin him. 
Alon. There was a Villa, Sir, of his, which *ſcap'd 
The general pillage of his enemy, 
After Gonſalvo's rout ---- when all around 
The country was laid waſte : that circumſtance _ 
May well beſpeak ſome treach'rous correſpondence. 
Alp. Others there are may give it colour too ; 
As the known coldneſs which Gonſalvo ſhew'd him 
(Indeed becauſe he thought he was my friend) 
His hopes to gain Miranda, and his poſt 
By the removal ----Each of theſe wou'd plead 
As fair preſumptions, had we but the means 
To give em ſpeech, and open the ſuſpicion. 
Hon. Some leading proof, indeed might give *em weight. 
Ap. Here is a copy of that letter too, 
[Shewing a letter. 
Tranſcrib'd in W ſo like to Theodore's, 
They ſeem the very ſame, ---- all theſe at hand, 
Attend occaſion, which can't long be wanting, 
Since this foundation's fortunately laid 
Of broils berwixt him, and the warm young king. 
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Scens. IV. 
Enter Gentleman. 


Well, fellow, what's thy buſineſs ? 
Gent. The ſecretary, Sir, of Theodore, attends without, 
And brings this letter to you from his lord. 2 
Ap. "Tis well, retire and let him wait an anſwer. 


[ Exit Gent: 
Now for a flood of high-flown diſcontent, | 


Which I muſt in reality encreaſe, 

By artfully pretending to allay, [ Reads. 

How's this? | | | 

He here informs me that he wlll retire 

Ev*n to the place thou ſpok*ſt of, in th Abruzzo. 

Begs I wou'd guard him from the king's diſpleaſure, 

For whom he ſends a packet which contains be 

The preſent ſtate of th* army and the war. [ Muſes a little. 
uch an occaſion ! found ſo ſuddenly, : 


Exceeds my utmoſt hopes——here, mark we well Alonzo, 
Into this packet which he ſends my nephew, 


P11 flide this copy of that fatal letter: 

I will attend its opening too, and urge 

What ſhall not fail ro make the king regard it, 
As the original of that by which 

Gonſalvo was betray'd 


Unwittingly put there by Theodore. 
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Great men have fallen oft by ſuch neglects. 

But I have not a moment's time to loſe, 

For he is on the ſpur. Do thou attend, 

There will be buſineſs for thee, or err. 

This fair beginning flatters me, and hope 

Opens her pleaſing proſpects to my view; 

Each moment ſhall improve the proſp'rous miſchief, 

Till it make ſure my long-ſought way to empire. [¶ Exit. 
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Miranda diſcover'd reading, Cleone attending. 


Mir. In vain I ſooth impatient expectation, 
It quite out- runs this tardy-gated time. [Shuts the book, 
Is it not noon? prithee look forth, Cleone, 
And if thou tell'ſt me of my love's approach, 
But half a moment ere he comes himſelf, 
Tis ſo much time ſtole from this tedious abſence. 
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Enter Theodore. 


O Theodore ! how have the gliding hours 
| Gone 
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Gone by thee thus unmark'd with downy feet? 
While ev'ry moment of thy long delay, 
My fighs have number'd out, urg'd by my tender haſte 
To make thy heart the partner of my Joys. _ 
Theo. My heart's unfit, alas! to join in mirth; 
The bleakeſt blaſts of forrow chill it round, 
And all the cheerleſs region of my thoughts 
Is but one wide, one wint'ry waſte of grief, 
O'er which, I fear, the diſtant ſun of comfort 
Will never lift his cheerful face again, 
„ | Howe'er, *tis well he ſheds his gladſome beams 
From ſome more happy climate, on thy breaſt. 
Mir. Alas! my joys are all deriv'd from thee, 
Thou art their ſpring and ſource : the riſing dawn 
Looks glad alone becauſe it brings me thee. 
The noontide glows. but at thy near approach; 
The day and night, the ſeaſons and their 3 
Borrow their beauties from thy pleaſing preſence. 
Why doſt thou freeze me with thy looks and words? 
And chill and interrupt the happy tale | 
That waits upon my tongue to bring thee joy? ; 
Theo. And from laſt night comes the dear bleſſing then? 
Can joy, alas, and comfort ſpring from thence? 
Mir. Yes, Theodore——a penitent poor wretch 
To whom J went, waits ready to confeſs | 
This wicked complot on my injur'd fame; i 
Z But thou muſt promiſe me to pardon him. 
* Þ Theo. Oh! I do underſtand the buſineſs now ! 
But why my pardon? there's a higher pow'r: 
The king ſhall pardon him. 
Mir. He doubtleſs will, if Theodore but aſk it. 
Theo. Miranda too will j Join the kind requeſt. 
Mir. Indeed I've promis'd it; and ſure, I think, 
The king's fo good that he will grant the boon. 
Theo. I doubt it not at all—oh Sarin thought 
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Where didſt thou leave this letter? 
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Miranda, tho my heart has long been thine, 


I claim but title to ſincerity, 


None to command thy love. By nature free, 


Scorning a veil, the guileleſs paſſion reigns, 

Glows openly on the carnation'd cheek, 
Speaks in the melting accents of the voice, 

And thro' the eyes 

Shews its whole ſelf indignant of diſguiſe, 


Then only criminal when leagu*d with fraud. 


Thou art the miſtreſs of thy own free choice; 
Why then this myſtery ? this ſecret ramble? 


This ſtory of a penitent? and pardon ? 


Change were but levity——thy feigning's baſe. 
Mir. I feign not, Theodore I am not chang'd, 
Tho thou art ſo, alas! 
Nor looks, nor voice, nor words appear - the ſame. 
There is no myſtery, no ſecret ramble. 
This letter brought me on thy going hence, 
Will tell thee where I went, and why alone. 
Theo. A letter! oh! 


She gives him a letter which 
he takes and reads, and then 
looks ſtedfaſily at her while be 
ſpeaks. 


That 1 3 5 ever live to 15 thee thus 
Deluder, go 
How had my open unſuſpecting heath 

Been cheated by this artful tale of thine ? 

But chance has counterwork*d the cloſe contrivance ; 


[Shews a letter. 


Mir. Ha 

Theo. Oh, how that ſudden ſtart betrays thy guilt! 

Mir. T, beodore, twas not guilt;— Twas my concern 
That ſuch a pledge of thy endearing love 


\ 


Shou'd, 


| 


8 


1 
5 
1 
1 


* 


* INI URN D InNNocEeNCE. 33 
Shou'd, like an idle toy, be loſt by my neglect. _ 
Theo. Thou ſhun'ſt the queſtion ſtyl ; where was it left? 
Mir. Alas, thy ſtern enquiry quite confounds me; 
I know not where; but it muſt be in pailing, 
Or with that wretch, to whom I gave a charity, 
He ſeem'd fo very poor. 
Theo. Pious evaſions too! a charity was giv'n! 
But know, to ſtrike thee dumb for ever, 
| * Twas found in that cloſe ſcene whither by ſtealth 
Thou went'it to meet thy royal paramour. 
Mir. By ſtealth to meet a royal paramour ! 
| I ſaw no king, no man. (aye one poor wretch, 
Who, ſick in bed, lay gaſping for his breath; 
His eyes, like dying lamps, ſunk in their ſockets, 
, Now glar'd, and now drew back their feeble light. 
Faintly his ſpeech fell from his fault'ring tongue, 
| In interrupted accents, as he {trove 
With the ſtrong agonies that ſhook his limbs, 
And writld his tortur'd features into forms 
Hideous to ſight.— This man alone, 
% If I had any, was my paramour. — 
| Theo. The full deſcription looks | 
As thou indeed hadft ſeen the piteous object; 
| Bur each reply combats the end deſign'd, 
And ſets in clearer light the purpos'd fraud. 
I ſexrch'd all o'er the houſe where this was found, 
There was no ſick man there 
And men in the condition thou deſcrib'ſt, 
Shift not their ſituations on the ſudden. 
Mir. That was not then the place where I did leave it. 
Theo. * T was in that very houſe - - the dwellers own'd 


Fer. Thou there didſt meet a man in foreign habit. 
In frolick health he came, and fo departed ; 
3 Rewarding 'em, ev'n with a prince's bounty; 


They phras'd it ſo. - And fo we ſaw it was, 
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For he went from the door as we arriv'd. 7 
Tho? darkneſs hid his face, we ſaw his dreſs, 


And knew full well ic was the king's diſguiſe. 
Mir. Amazement chills my ſenle,- 


Can dzmons mock us then with vain deluſions ? 


Or is th? Almighty ceaſing to maintain 


"Exiſtence in its wonted ſteady courle ? 


That things can ſhift their beings and their forms, 

Like thoſe vain figures gazing children ſpy 

In fleeting clouds. 
Theo. O'woman! woman! woman 

Dæmons, deluſions, miracles. what not, 

Are all call'd in rather than own your falſhoods, 

The very ſteady laws of nature change. 

No, no, Miranda, that nature s {till the ſame, 

Thou art thy ſelf a proof. - | 

From the firit fair deceiver n to thee, 1 

Thus beautifully falſe, 

You've look'd, He ne, and a8 7A, to our deſtruction. 

Dæmons «= 
What dæmons can torment us like your ſelves! 

Or what deluſions can deceive the ſenſe 

Like woman! obſtinate in artful wiles ! 

Bred from your. infancy to hide your fouls | 

In the myſterious ſchool of female-fraud. 

The mather to the daughter hands the art, 

From age to age traditionally down, 


D 
'One long accumulated train of cloſe diſſimulation. 
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SCENRE 


Injury INNOCENCE; 35 


eee 
S ENE VII. 


Enter Alonzs. 


Alon. My lord, 1 hope the king's command to me, 
To hold you priſoner till his farther pleaſure, 
Will plead my pardon for this bold intruſion. 

Theo. The royal mandate, Sir, needs no excuſe, 
I know not my offence. _ 
But my ſoul's ſick of palaces, and grandeur, 
Fetters and priſons are at leaſt lincere, 
The very things they ſeem. 


Therefore, more welcome far than golden falſchood, 


on. Lead on. [Exeunt, | : ; 
eee s 825 2882 6885 cke 255 2225 225 f 
SCENE VIII. ; ö 
Miranda alone. | 
Mir. To priſon gone 4 
Gone! and not left a parting look behind thee | i 
Has dark diſtruſt uſurp'd the place of love? > 
And driv'n the timorous infant from thy breaſt? : 
Thou'rt ſick of grandeur : ſo, alas, am I. : 
| Off thou ill- fate pomp | [Unbuckling ber robe. : 
N Give me again that robe of ſhame, Cleone, ; 
F 2 1 Theodore's ; 
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1 NJUR'D- INNOCENCE. 
Theodore's mouth pronounces it my due. 
Hold heart, a moment ---- till I am array*d 
As fairs my ſentence; then do thy work, reflection. 
ill ſerve me for my. ſhroud oh, killing ſtrokes ! 
Painful from any ;--- but from this dear hand, 
Whence I had hop'd for tenderneſs and love, 
They fall like ſudden ſtabs 
From its diſtracted parent's murd'ring arm, 
On the aſtoniſh'd child's fad ſuffering heart, 
With double conſternation, double ſmart. 


The End of the Third 6. 
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ACT 


InJuR'd INNOCENCE. 


AT IV; SoENE I. 


Alphonſe's Apartment. 
Alphonſo fitting in a muſing Poſture. 


4 Ns OW, my philoſopher, you're in the toll, 
And I, perhaps, ſpite of your high reſolves, 
urge that A reſtiff heart of yours, 
kar 9 raſh ſtrokes ſhall licht on Ferdinand. 
What! tho? he be my brother's ſan. ---- My nephew? 
What are to me a brother, or a nephew ? 
Meer empty ſounds ! 
He is my maſter, and that name implies 
Ev'n all the Kinds of enmity in one. 
I'll not endure it No! 
---- But then, as I dare this, 
May not another dare as much by me? 
Tufn! that's a fooliſh fear | 
I ſhall not, like this ſtripling king, expoſe 
That tempting bait, a crown, without a guard, 
Reſting upon that boaſted ſtaff of fools, 
That, as he does no wrong, he has none to fear ; 
l know mankind too well, to truſt to that. 
hut be it as it may—1 muſt dye once, 
And better fall ſurfeited with the feaſt 
Of moſt delicious pow'r, than pine to death 
In the lean ſtate of ſtarving baſe ſubjection. 
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Enter Alonzo: 


Well, how, Alonzo, bears the general 
This unexpected blow. 5 
on. Like an high mettl'd ſteed, when firſt he feels 
Type rider's weight. Now calm, now ſhook with paſſion, 
= Now ſpeaks diſdain in ſmiles, now looks dumb rage 
n frowns, alternately by fits. 

=_ 4p. Why then the potion works juſt to my wiſh. 
= How ſay'ſt thou? is thy manly heart of proof, 
= And dar'ſt thou bravely ſtrike one hardy blow, 
To be, at once, all that thy ſoul can aſk? 
on. My lord, I think my manly daring riſes 
Not ſhort of any he that draws a ſword. 
= And all I dare, you know, you may command. 
But yet I wou'd not fall fool-hardily | 
In a raſh enterprize.— OS 

p. In a raſh enterprize, Alonzo ! 
Tho' the crown, once devolv'd, wou'd give me power 
=o ſcreen the giver's hand.. | 
Tet I'll not take it on the ſcanty terms 
Of meer poſſeſſion, I and my friends expos'd 
To the ſurmiſes of the meddling croud. 
No, when I wear it, it ſhall ſeem to ſit 
Withour a crime, faultleſs upon my head. 

Alon.” That were, indeed, a maſter-piece, my Lord, 
Well worthy your conſummate underſtanding. : 
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InjuR'd INNOCENCE. 
Ap. Thus then it ſeems to ſtand.———— 
| My nephew in a viſit to Miranda, | 
„ Charg'd Theodore with the black treachery 
By which her Father fell, 
Forbidding her all farther converſe with him, 
Which ſhe howe'er will certainly attempt; 
For love obeys no orders but its own z 
And which I've bid thy deputy permit. 
Alon. But why, my lord, againſt the king's 9 
Alp. Oh! much hangs on it. Such an interview 
(If ſhe but mention what the king has ſaid, 
As ſure ſhe will) can't fail to ſting him home. 
! Now in the very heat of that commotion, 
while jealouſy and rage, at ſuch a charge, 
At once are heaving in his haughty breaſt) | 
If under friendly colour he were offer'd ung 
To go at large, perhaps his moody temper, 
Warm with reſentment, and ſecure in innocence, 
Might thruſt it ſelf, unſent for, on the king. | 
Alon. That, Sir, wou'd be but to expoſtulate. 
Alp. He'll mean it ſo, but who knows what, Alongo, 
Such an abrupt rencounter may produce? 
Ferdinand's confident that he is guilty, 
And in ſuch ſort wou'd take the blunt addreſs, , -- - + +: 
As may perhaps kindle this ſoldier's blood 
To do my work. 
Aon. G, Sir! If I judge right of Theodore, 
His temper is fo obſtinately loyal, 
That nothing can provoke him to that height. 
Alp. Why ſo perhaps it may-—and yet our buſineſs ſafes 
For if the Ling ſhou'd fall, when in diſguiſe = 
He rambles out by night, as then with eaſe he may, .=' 
Shou'd Theodore at that time be abroad, | 
Thy evidence joir'd to the ſtrong ſuſpicion, 
Were ample proof to fix the deed on him. 
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„ Of the true hand by which Gonſalvo fell, 


zo InJvuk'Dd Innocence. 
pe wiſeſt heads we have will look no farther. 
= He falls by publick law, — and we are ſafe: 
Alon. I fee it clearly, Sir and own it wears a face 
Alp. Ay, and a fair one too that wo' nt alone amuſe - 
Phoſe politicians, who with winks and whiſpers 
Prate o'er occurrences of ſtate in private, 
But may abide ev'n the reverend front 
t ſolemn juſtice nodding in her robes. 
Alon. And more, my lord, Miranda's ſeeing him 
Will ſerve for colour to his cloſe eſca 
Which may be charg' d on her as his abettor. 
Alp. 1 dank thee for the hint it ſuits me well. 
For the muſt fall her beauty's dangerous; 
Tis ſome ſtrange witchcraft, or I know not what, 
But I have mark' d it oft, and forms like hers, 
If there's an active ſpirit i in a country, 
Are ſure to find it out, and fire it too, 
And then they're mad, forſooth, with high- -flown honour, 
All point, and puncto, nor will ſwerve an inch 
Wide of their own chimeric ſchemes of action, 
te che beaten road of human doings; = 
Some ſuch, ſome other Theodore may find her out. 
And ſhou'd hereafter but a glimpſe appear 


Or of the means that wrought her this diſgrace, 
I were not fafe, tho? ſeated on a throne. 
But come, my friends, delays are dangerous; 


This it n be done. 


[Exeunt., 


SCENE 
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KESHASISESSISISEHALAAAES, 
83 N III. 
A Priſon. 


Theodore alone. 


They ſay, this is the dwelling of diſtreſs, 

The very manſion houſe of miſery ! 

To me, alas, it ſeems but juſt the ſame, 

With that more ſpacious jayl the buſy world, 
Where even monarchs, if ambition wake *em, 
Groan in the galling chains of diſcontent. 

Alas! how mankind err in all their thoughts ! 
The only priſon that enſlaves the ſoul, 

Is the dark habitation where ſhe dwells, 


As in a noiſom dungeon, fetter'd down 


To this unwholſom floor of breathing clay. | 
Were ſhe but freed from thence, theſe ſolid walls, 
Theſe maſly bars, and doubly grated windows, 
Wou'd all in vain oppoſe her tow'ring paſſage. 


Spite of ſuch flight obſtructions ſhe wou'd rife, 


And wing her airy way from life to life, 


A long ſucceſſive courſe of various being, 

Enlarging as ſhe goes her growing force, | 

With added faculties at ey*ry ſtage | : 

Oh how I long to try the wondrous road 

Yet raſhly let me not explore its hidden path, 

With deſperate feet. — | 

The brave man dares maintain his painful poſt, 

And cowards only fly to eaſe in death. | 
Mir. Where art thou, Theodore? Within. 
Theo. But hark! What voice is that? 


Mir. Where art thou, Theodore? — Mithin. 
Theo. Alas, I know it now— It is Mirande's. 
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42 IxJUR'D Innocence. 
And my weak mind, like falcons long reclaim'd | 
Forgetful quite of native liberty, | 


Stoops from her tow' ring contemplation down 
To the 54 ink __ of that beguning: tongue. 


ieee eee eee 
SER IV. 


Enter Miranda. 


What can'ſt thou look for in this place, Miranda? 
This reſidence of wretches? where, alas! 

With looks intent, lone melancholy ſits, 

And fancies tales of woe on every wall. 

Fill ſmit with her own images, ſhe weeps, 

And falling tears wipe the ſad ſcenes away, 
Leaving freſh ſpace for penſive thought to ſpread 
Her hourly webs o'er all the ſilent cell. 

Mir. This, Theodore, is then the place I ſeek ; 
For I am fraught with griefs enough to furniſh 
The terror-ſtriking manſion o'er and o'er, 

In all the deepeſt pomp of real woe; 

Such as wou'd foil imagination's ſkill, 

And quite diſgrace her idle imag' ry. 

Theo. So young! ſo fair! 

So lately ſeen too in the ſhining world! 

And yet grown ſad ſo ſoon |! 

But ſorrows multiply from age to age, 

While each revolving hour of coming life, 

Brings its own portion to the common ſum. 

Mir. And think*ſt thou then, alas! that I alone, 
Am from the general taxation free, 
1 That's laid on all my kind? No, Theodore, 

A double ſhare is mine. — 

1 Theo. And to a cheerleſs comforter thou com'ſt. 

| Howe'er receive this letter once again; {Offering a 1 — 
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Indeed thou doſt: So much 
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For tho! oh killing thought! thou can'ſt not ſhare 
The nearer, dearer partnerſhip of love, 
My fortune {ſtill thou ſhalt——— Take it 
A little will ſuffice my mod'rate wiſh, 
Who ſcorn the ſhow, the idle pomp of life; ; 
And thou art left, without the ſafe retreat 
Of family, or houſe. 
Mir. It was not always ſo I had a father. 
Theo. Yes, and a worthy one 
Whoſe godlike goodneſs, .probity, and truth 
Were of ſuch ſhining ſort, as heav'n had form'd him 
A pattern for the reſt of human kind. 
Mir. And could'ſt thou, Theodore, e' er be unjuſt 
To ſuch a man? 
Theo. Unjuſt! to whom? Unto thy father, ſaidſt thou? 
Mir. Ay! to Gonſalvo, coud'ſt thou be unjuſt ? 
Theo. Miranda, have a care, nor call up thoughts 
That muſt be painful both to thee and me.' 
Gon/alvo's name, like the ſhrill trumpet, wakes 


The ſoldier's honour from the ſleep, to which 
| Thy beauteous form half lull'd the ſuff' ring lover. 


Methinks I ſee his honeſt hoary ſhade, 
With ſtern regards bending his awful brow, 
As in reproach to my unmanly weakneſs, 
Which ſtill with fondneſs does behold the woman 
Who has forgone the honour of his daughter. 
Mir. Oh Theodore! thou wrong'ſt me much; 
that cou'd it be 
Without diſturbance to his ſtate of bliſs, 
I wiſh that reverend ſhade, in very deed 


Might riſe this inſtant now ——— and judge betwixt us: 
So clear my innocence, that I cou'd meet 
His awful form unmov'd——— coud*ſt thou do ſo? 


Wou'd not his form affright thee, ſhou'd he come 
Ghaſtly, and pale, and cover'd o'er with wounds, 
As when he fell at his laſt fatal hour? 

Theo. No, by my ſoul 
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The awful viſion wou'd but edge my ſword 
To double on the villain's breaſt the wounds 
Thy worthy father felt. -— 

Mir. Oh Theodore! where wou'd they fall? alas! I fear 
The wounds that ſhou'd revenge Gonſalvo, muſt 
Be fatal to his weeping daughter's life. 

Theo. Thy words are wild and dark: what! would ſt 

thou point 

The ſword of juſtice to his daughter's SITY 
To find the 1 of thy father there? 

Mir. Oh Theodore! Is there no other breaſt 
In which my life is treaſur'd up, but this? 
s chere no other where I had repos'd 
Dien the whole ſum of all my happineſs? 
i Theo. Surely, Miranda, ſure thou woud'ſt not charge 

Me with the murder of thy noble father? 

. I charge thee not— alas! my fault'ring words 
—_ Unwillingly fall from my lips, like thoſe 

_ Which come reluctant from the trembling tongue 
Of palſy ſhaken age Ev*n while 
J do but tell thee, Ferdinand declares : 
Gonſalvo was betray'd by Alas! I cannot ſpeak it. 


Theo. What can'ſt not ſpeak? by whom does he declare 
Gonſalvo was betray' d? 


Mir. By Theodore. 

Theo. By Theodore ! 
O Prince! My heart midſt all its agonies, 
Feels e' en one pang for thee. 
My life, and love, alas, might have ſuffic'd ! 

Mir. Now on my ſoul thou wrong'ſt him 7 beodore 
He never has attempted on thy love. 
And, or diſguiſe has wove her darkeſt webs 
About his heart he ſorrows for thee too. 
With earneſt eyes I mark*d him as he ſpake, 
And grief and majeſty together join'd 
In manly mixture, fat upon his brow. 


He tear*d, he ſaid, 
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Thy love and thy ambition had undone thee; 

Mention'd thy worth, and many ſervices, 

While ever and anon, a ſtealing tear 
ar Broke in upon his interrupted ſpeech ! | 

Theo. Said he this weeping too? The Crocodile! 

Deſtructive tears! that murder where they fall, 

Pt Þ That wou'd deface my image in thy heart, 
IAnd there inſtead of real Theodore, 
Wou'd paint me what thou muſt deteſt and loath, 
| A baſe betrayer, and a parricide. 
Mir. And art thou not? 


Support me nature, while 1 aſk that queſtion, 
Art thou not ſo? 


Theo. Doſt thou too join 1 5 cruel cry, to hunt 
e Muy injur'd honour down? 
Then all the ſofteſt bonds of kind are ceas'd ; 
The ſon ſhall pay his aged fire with death, 
And the unpractis'd virgin's boſom hide, 
Inſtead of love, and gentleneſs, and joy, 
Adders, and aſpicks for her new betroth'd, 
Mir. Oh Theodore! my boſom hides indeed 
1 id Adders and aſpicks, and yet ſharper ſtings ; 
ure But they are not for thee. May they reſt here alone, 
| And innocence guard thy beloved breaſt ; 
But innocent, or guilty, I am wretched, 
Gonſalvo murder*d ! Theodore accus d 
The king forbidding ! a whole people curſing 
That moſt abandon'd maid, who loves thee {till : 
{ Whilſt thou! (O keeneſt of my pangs) reproacheſt too. 
Ho ſhall I act in this dire exigence? 1 
If thou haſt pity, aid me, Theodore. ; 
Theo. Shall I confeſs it? - 
May furniſh thee a covering for thy falſhood. = 
Miran. Not for the world—if thou art innocent. 9 
Theo. Go to thy Ferdinand then—he'll inſtruct thee how mM 
To hide diſhonour with a mask of goodneſs, 
And from the ruins of my murder*d fame, 


Thy 


Raiſe 


that the crime avow'd _ 
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Raiſe a fair pile of ſeeming, filial love. 

But be not too aſſur'd | 

For tho? it ſcreen' you from the pubtick eye, | 

The barbarous trophy muſt diſturb my ſoul, | 

And wake me from the dwellings of the dead, 

A pallid, ſhivering, diſcontented ſhade. 

— When pincers tear, and torturing engines ſtretch, 

When anguiſh gnaws, and agonies convulſe, A. 

The ſoul can leave her ſhatter'd habitation 

Regardleſs of its ruins. But alas ! 

Not the dark chambers of the tomb it ſelf, 

The wretch's laſt retreat, can fence her from 

The aching wounds of endleſs infamy, 

Phat death of ſouls, which ſtabs beyond the grave. 

Let thus thy hand, wanton in cruelty, 

Harrows my bleeding breaſt 

A hard return for love unſpeakable. 

The keen reflexion quite unmans my. foul, 

And I muſt ſhun thee leſt my burſting heart 

Pour out its pangs in curſes on thy beauties, | 

Which ſtill 25 prayers wou'd bleſs hard hearted woman 
Exit into the back ſcene. 
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SCENE V. 


Miranda alone. 


What ! art thou gone 

Too far, alas, I've urg'd the painful teſt. 

Pm falfly charg'd, and he may be ſo too 

So ſays my heart—Oh Theodore come back! 

The holy fire that burns within my breaſt, 

Spite of theſe doubts, of Ferdinand's ſuſpicions, 
- Bids me be confident that thou art juſt: 

And I will truſt the heaven-born oracle. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VE 
* FINS] | Epter Alonzo. 


Monz. Madam my buſineſs with the general 
Demands your abſence. Were this viſit known 
Twou'd coſt me dear. 
Miran. O thou bring'ſt with thee death ! 
I read the fate of my lov'd Theodore 
In thy ſtern looks.— 
Oh double death ! he dies believing me 
Falſe to his love, the murdreſs of his fame. 
Suſpend thy fatal purpoſe but an inſtant, 
The king ſhall thank thee for the precious life 
| Thy diſobedience ſpares, and heaven ſhall ſet 
int That ſingle act againſt an hoſt of crimes. . 
ne, Alonz. Madam your paſlage to the king is' clear, 
But my important charge brooks not delay. 
Miran. Be not! ah, be not raſh! 
This is the only moment I have left 
To clear the great accounts of love and honour. 
If thou know ſt either thou wilt feel my ſufferings. 
[ Exit Alonzo. 


Se CREME ME MEN RE MEME RE RENEREY 
S % , m 2 
Miranda alone. 


But he is deaf as rocks- 
——— Whence is this pang, this aching of the mind, 
To be thought juſt and good 15 kindred ſpirits 
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Oh Theodore, —— 

Mine cannot bear that thou ſhoula'ſt think me baſe. 
If Ferdinand to whom I ſuppliant fly 

Refuſe my prayer, I find my ſtruggling ſoul 
Will ſoon indignant burſt the bands of life, 

To meet thy ſpirit in that better world, 


Mhere no diſguiſe ſhall veil her innocence. - [Exit Mir. 


8 NR VIII. 
Alphonſo's Apartment. 
Enter Alphonſo, walking haſtily and uneafily. 
pb. What cauſe can make Alonzo loiter thus? 


Now when each moment ſtretches to an age, 

By the vaſt ſwarm of buſy painful thoughts, 

Which croud themſelves into its lengthen*d ſpace. 

— He's truſty ſure. —He has done too much already, 
And hopes for too much more, to play me falſe. 

— Yet ſhou'd he think of buying 

Preferment at a cheaper rate tis to be had. 

He boggled at the proſpect of the danger l 

Shou'd conſcience join that fear; 
Cowardice, tinctur'd with but little conſcience, 

Will make ſome fellows act like honeſt men. [ Looks out. 
Not coming yet Pm too much in his pow'r; 

Wou'd I were ſafe; and he were faſt aſleep: 

A doſe of this fame opium here wou'd do it. 

[Drawing a dagger. 


—Suppoſe it were apply'd at his return. 
But that may be too late 
What trampling in the antichamber's that? 
Surely my nephew wou'd not ſend the guards 
To take me thus by night, juſt like a thief. 


Looking out again. 
[ Looking _ 
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III probe him! in the thread of our e 


Sc egvsse rr 90 SIGCSE SS SHONSSOS (389536660963 
Enter Alonzo. 


Alonz. My lord, the General's gone out from priſon. 
Alph. Is he? why then 
This is the very criſis of our fortune: 
Action muſt watch the ſteps of oppor runity, 
And tread upon it's heels—are all things well diſpos'd 
Are thy aſſiſtants ready? 
Monz. One of em is the other, tho? I've ſought, 
Evꝰ'n with the utmoſt care, cannot be found: 
The largeſs he receiv'd to counterfeit the king, 
Has furniſh*d him for ſome licentious ramble, 
Alph. I like not that. 
Suppoſe we ſhou'd defer it till to morrow. 
Monz. O Sir, that may defeat the whole, 


Theodore, now at large, may own I ſct him free; 


And urge his innocence in ſuch a manner, 
As may produce moſt dangerous explanations 
Shou'd the king ſee to morrow. 
Our only ſafety is the haſty blow; 
That will prevent th' effect of this their interview, f 
Which, ſhou'd it prove as ] ſuſpect, a friendly one, 
Might otherwiſe be fatal to us both. 
Alph. That fear is genuine all's ſafe, I ſee. [afide. 
I own, my friend, there's reaſon in thy doubt, 
And upon more mature reflexion too, 
T is better thus Haſte hence unto your watch, 
A kingdom hangs on ev*'ry moment now. 
Alas. I go, my lord, and when I ſee you next, 
Twill be to hail you ſovereign lord of Naples. [ Exit. 
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. 
Alphonſo alone. 


Alph. Why go thy ways thou ſeem'ſt a truſty villain, 
And I am not the firſt whoſe daring feet 
Have mounted to that envy*d height, a throne, 
Upon ſuch ſtuff as this. - 
Now to my poſt—and ſeem compos'd to reſt, 
But wake with open ears to'catch the ſound, 
The king, the king is kill'd 
And thou, O darkneſs, from whoſe ſable womb 
All things they ſay aroſe, 
Caft thy black mantle over this occaſion, 
And brood upon it till it does produce, 
Like new-born light, the glories of a crown, 
To wreathe this brow. — What noiſe is that? 
It can't be doing yet—no *twas the wind. 
Continue on thy hollow murmurs ſtill, 
That his departing groans may loſe themſelves in thine, 
And paſs unmark*d. How looks the night? 


Is her brown viſage overcaſt with clouds 


Propitious to our purpoſe ? Goes to the fide ſcene as to 


look out, and ſtarts back. 
What! doT Gan awake? ev'n at the glaſs, methought 
My nephew's viſage met me face to face, 
Bloody and pale—Amazement! there tis {till ! 
The bloated features ſwoln ; and the dim eyes, 
Stare motionleſs « wx me. 
How can this be ? he's not dead yet ! | 
No! when the face of nature's wrapt in night, p 
And the mind buſy' d on ſome great event, 


Bn 2 un. 


1 
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Imagination then creates a world, 1 
And fills the gloomy void with airy beings. 
Still art thou there. [41 this while fix*d and rointing 
to the window, 

I'll cloſe my eyes and ſhut the phantom out 'Y 
{ Yet it is here—and thro? the very lids 3 

The horrid viſion ſeems to ſtrike my fight, 
| Fantaſtic forms avaunt 
in, have not leiſure now to parly with you, 

And reaſon down your mimic imag'ry, 

Jo its true nothing 

What ho who waits without? 


AD ee eee ee eee eee eee ee eee 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Gentleman. | 


Lead, fellow, to the rooms that front the garden : 
Let me have better lights ; 
Theſe wink like tapers glimmering o'er the dead. [ Exit, 
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A Street by Night. 
Enter Theodore Aovoly, and looking up towards the Heavens. 


Hor dreadfully delightful *tis to loſe 


F The dazzl'd eye in yonder wide expanſe, 


Where, round ten-thouſand radiant fonts of light, | 
or H 2 Nas 
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52. | InjuR'o INNOCENCE. 

Myriads of worlds roll ceaſeleſs ;—all Weins, 

And all declaring in their meaſur'd orbs, 

That univerſal ſpirit which informs, 

Pervades and actuates the wond'rous whole. 
—Stupendous view ! vaſt boundleſs theatre! 

Thro' whoſe extended ſcenes numberleſs hoſts 

Of beings riſe ſucceſſively to life; 

Form'd all for happinefs by the good. giving LED) 

Of its omnipotent artificer. 

Weigh then thy doings carefully, my ſoul, 

Studious to forward, fearful to obſtruct 

Beneficence divine. 5 

Thou tread'ſt a dangerous eee thoughtleſs rage 

Urge me to any raſh intemperate act, 

Fumult and wild diforder may erifue, | 

And civil war deſtroy my native land. 

Has the Almighty then fill'd theſe firm nerves 


Wich manly force, and form'd 'em to lay waſte 


His other works to ſpread deſtruction wide, 
And in redreſs of one man's ſufferings, 
Deal anguiſh out to thouſands ſurely no 
The pow'r on which a people's welfare hangs, 
Only a people's welfare can oppoſe. 
The real patriot bears his private wrongs, 
Rather than right em at the publick coft. 
Let injuries, Alike mine, will find a tongue. 
[King croſſes the ftage i in foreign habit. 
And look, where wrapt in night the ſpoiler goes, 
From rifling all my ſtore :— 
Eye ſtill, my heart, nor think it a diſgrace 
To let my words be all my weapons here. 
It is not to a man thou doſt ſubmit, 
But to th'eternal rules of right and wrong 
By which omnipotence itſelf 1s govern'd. 
Now aid me all ye ſoft perſuaſive pow'rs 
Of modeſt ſpeech. Lend me thy gentle tongue, 
Syect eloquence; to lead his heart from wrong. 


The Exd if the Fourth AF, 
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ACT V. Ser NI I. 
A Street by Night. 


Enter Theodore. 


Theo. 1 Wander ſtill in a wild maze of doubts ; 
The king's deportment ſeems to ſpeak him clear. 
| Some ſubtle train of treachery is on foot, 

| Tho? from what hand deriv*d, eludes conjecture. 
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SCENE II. 


King in diſguiſe is ſeen croſſing the bottom part of the 


ſtage, and after him, at ſome diſtance, enter Alonzo 
and Rufhian. LE 


But who are theſe ? 


Alon, Tho? when they parted, he eſcap'd our view, 
Yonder he goes before—now let it be put home, 


Nor raiſe the cry till the work's throughly done. [ Ext. 


Theo. Sure *twas the king, and that's Alonzo's voice; 
There's miſchief ſtirring yet. I Exit haſtily. 
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= Phomont 2 mh 
Every occurrence brings ſome new ſurprize, 
The night patrole has chang'd its wonted round, 
And midnight maſqueraders walk the ſtreet. 
Cou'd it be chance which clad the reveller 
IT met juſt now, in garb ſo like the King, 
That but for the looſe ditty which he ſung, 


Thad ſuppos'd it him?—But moſt I wonder 


At Theodore ſet free. —Friendſhip I fear 


Was not Alonzo's motive to enlarge him. 


This way he wander'd, and may meet the king. 
I know him loyal. But young Ferdinand 


Is warm—And how ſuch ſpirits, ſnou'd they claſh, 
May treat each other, makes me fear alike 
Both for my prince and friend 
Cou'd I meet either, caution might prevent 
What my doubts bid me fear. But hark—that cry 
[ cry within, 

Says all my care's too late. —ſharp-ſighted murder 
1 ay too piercing eye not darkneſs {elf can blind. 

[Exit haſtily. 


 >BCENE Iv. 


Scene draws and diſcovers the King bong dead, and 
Alonzo ſtabbing the Ruffan on the ground, 


Ruff. Is this my pay? cruel Alon oh! [ falls as dead. 
f Sug Alon. What 
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Injus/D INNOCENCE. fc 
Alon. What ho! the guards! murder and blackeſt 


.. _.rreaſon! 
My royal maſter's fall'n by villains hands. 
What ho! what ho! the guards. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Thedore behind bm, Ginn and d. iſarms him. 


T; be Thine were the villazes hands—prodigious monſter | 
But ſwift perdition waits thee for the deed | | 
And I will facrifice thy ſpotted ſoul 
To inſtant death here at his royal feet. 

Ruff. Oh! *tis the generals voice—Sir, fain T wou*d 
Tell you that hell-hound's plots—againft Miranda, 

And this againſt the king—to which he hir'd me. 


But—his curſt hands have—oh !_ dies. 
Theo. Butcher'd thee — is't not ſo? what! can'ſt not 
ſpeak ? 


The world to keep thy ſpirit but a moment. 
Miranda injur'd too—oh my diſtracted heart! 
Alon. He living yet! 
Theo. Vile fiend; be ſtill, [Struggles to get looſe. 
Or I will print, thy boſom with more wounds, 
If poſlible, than it hides wicked thoughts. 
Alon. Do, kill me, and, no doubt, 
He that the king accus'd of treachery to Gonſalvo, 
Will eaſily perſuade the world, 
That he is innocent; 
And I the murderer of my royal maſter. 
Theo. Alas! my ſudden rage at this dire deed, 
Had made me quite forget my preſent ſtate 
But bold in innocence, I dare rely 
On the ſucceſſors Juſtice tor my ſafety. 


| But fay, barbarian, what cou'd urge thy hand 
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To ſuch a crime? 
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Alon. Thou queſtion- f me in vain. 
verſe. | 
* Theo. O injur'd made! if yet ond hear*ſt, forgive 
The harſh expreſſions which er anguiſh 


1 ſcorn thy: con- 


Wrung from my bleeding heart, that had conceiv d 


Unworthily of thy unſully'd goodneſs. 
Why are the boſoms of the juſt and brave 

Shut from each other's ſight? why are they not 
Open as cryſtal caſements to the eye ? 

That artful treachery might never caſt 

Clouds of ſuſpicion o'er their honeſt thoughts, 
To marr that higheſt happineſs on earth, 

The mutual confidence of noble minds. 


What ho | what ho! the Guards! 


. 0909 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Alphonſo, and Guards. Vaſquez. 


Alph. Whence are theſe hideous clamours ? what occa- 
{tons 
This midnight cry of murder, and of treaſon ? 
Theo. Look there, and ceaſe to wonder. 
Alph. Alas! my nephew ! 


Breathleſs and bleeding with a hundred wounds ! 


Who did this deed ? ſpeak, give him to'my fury. 


Alon. Your majeſty, ſo I muſt call you now, 


Sees in this man the wretch who did the deed. 


Theo. Audacious villain ! the dire deed was thine. 
Thy murder'd comrade there confeſs'd it dying. 
+ Alph. Accus'd by Theodore it 15 abrupt; 

But ſteddineſs may turn it to my purpoſe. 
They do impeach each other mutually. 
Guards, ſeize em both. —Theodore's jealouſy 


| Aide. 
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Injur'p Innocence, 1 57 
Of this our murder'd nephew, the black crime 


Of which he ſtands accus'd, and this his cloſe eſcape 
Are more than proof ſufficient of his guilt. 


But what proves his, I fear, will argue thine. 


| He was thy priſoner; how ſhou'd he eſcape 
| Without thy ſecret aid, or thy connivance ? 


Alon. Miranda, Sir, prevail'd on my compaſſion 
To let her ſee him, and perhaps ſhe might 


Contrive his cloſe eſcape, and aid it from without. 


Theod. Villain! 'tis falſe ! 


Why woud'ſt thou wrong her innocence yet more? 
| *T was thy own hand—and, as it now appears, 
| To colour this dire deed that gave me freedom. 


Mp. There's ſome myſterious villany in this. 


They all are leagu'd—Go, fetch her inſtantly, 1 
Mean while ſend for the officers of juſtice, Guard 
Let 'em prepare the rack here on the ſpot, 

I will not ſtir from this poor bleeding body, 

Till I have trac'd this treaſon to the head. 


Theo. I am content; the rack brings happineſs, 


If it brings freedom from ſo foul a charge. 


Alon. Let me beſeech your royal 3 ſir, 


At leaſt one word. 


Ap. What can'ſt thou ſay? [Alonzo whiſpers him. 


| Ha ! monſtrous villain! 
| What! woud'ſt thou make a merit of the deed? 


Thy treaſon then is plain. Thou deſperate fool! 


Coud'ſt thou believe ſo meanly of my blood, 
That I wou'd ſpare my nephew's murderer, 
| Becauſe his treaſon does oppreſs my age 


With ſuch a ſplendid ſorrow as a crown? 
Farther enquiry of their guilt were needleſs. 


Hence with 'em both to death. 


Alon. Nay, if it come to that, I will not fall 
Till I have 


Alph. Stop inſtantly that wicked monſter's mouth, 
And 0 him to his fate [Alonzo balPd out. 
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1 Injuz' D Innoernce. 


Vaſ. Yet, fir, let forms of juſtice be obſervd, 
And the enquiry of the law take place. 
Ap. Well, be it ſo.— 


FCC 


Scene VII. 


Enter Miranda, guarded. 


Theo. Alas, Miranda ! oh my injur'd love! 
Thy beauties here—— - 
Like light'ning thro” the horrors of a tempeſt, 
Give to thy ſinking Theodore at once 
A glimpſe of the fad rock on which he's ſplit, 
And of the diſtant dear delighttul land, 
Which he muſt never reach. 

pb. Well minion, come! 
Let's ſee you ſet your pretty face, and liſp 


"A tale to tell us on what holy errand 


You went to viſit that your paramour 


Mir. Is it a crime, alas, to ſigh and mourn, 
And ſhare the weeping pris'ner's ſorrows with him? 
pb. The breath of juſtice never dooms a villain, 
But your whole ſex become his advocates ! 
But what have I to do with womens feignings ? 
Will you confeſs your ſhare of this night's treaſons ? 


Or muſt we aſk it in another manner * 


Why do theſe tardy officers delay | 
Theo. For her that teſt! alas !—— | 

The roſe-lipt cherubs round the throne of heav'n 

Have not their boſoms more divinely warm 

With melting mercy than that tender breaſt. 

Can you ſuſpect her | Le of this deed? 

. Alpb.. No, certainly : 

The whining harlottry who Tops he tears 
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INIUR'D INNOCENCE. 
To free from fetters a bold ruffian's hands, 
Yet red and reeking with her father's blood, 
Cou'd not aſſiſt him in his prince's murder 
That were improbable! 

Theo, Patience, my foul! = 
What, to the rack ? that tender form of thine! — 
That dove-like ſoftneſs! — _ 
Thee to the rack! thee gaſh'd and torn, and butcherd! 5 
Mir. Yes, Theodore. 

Since the miſtaking hand of error has 

Cover'd my innocence with ſuch a cloud, 

My ſoul ſhall bravely ſnatch this great occaſion 
To rend the veil, and ſhew how much ſhe's wrong'd, * 
Weak as I am, all woman in my fears, 

To thee, to him, I will be juſtify'd, 

Whoſe bitter taunts have arm*d me. for the taſk. 
This beauty from Gonſalvo was deriv'd, 

To his juſt name the ſacrifice is due 

And willingly the trifle I reſign, 

To prove I am, as Theodore once thought me, 
A daughter not unworthy ſuch a father. 

Alph. So brave, my minion! we ſhall try you oon. 
Where are theſe people, ha? 

Vaſ. Sir, they attend your pleaſure. 
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SCENE VIII. 


Scene draws and di diſcovers a ſcaffold, with two officers | E 3 
of juſtice, executioners, fires, and ſeveral inſtru- a 
ments of torture. | 


7 heo. O 8 to ſight ! _—_— 
Hide, hide your heads, you filver lamps of heav'n 


And night, thou conſtant mourner, dreſs thy ſelf = 
> 2 With 
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| Back to the cauſes of this horrid ſcene: 


—_— —— 
ma tent 
7 


Mith fables dipt in more than double darkneſs. 
Such as, if poſlible, 9 | 
May ſtrike ev'n memory itſelf with blindneſs, 

That ſhe may never trace the paths of thought 


My curſed, raſh credulity gave room 
Fo execute this hidden maze of miſchief. 
On me then, let your indignation fall, 
Sweep me from earth, and number me amon 
The plagues, the peſts, the refuſe of mankind ; 
To racks, to whips, to wheels, and ſcorching fires 
Conſign me. 
But fpare, oh ſpare her ſpotleſs innocence ! 
Alph. Bold bravo, no 


Thy ſtubborn. heart, harden'd in doing ill, 


Wou'd joy to brave the torture, 
And blot the face of juſtice with a lye. 


Tis truth we want, and that no doubt will ſcape, 


And iflue eaſily from ev'ry flaw 

The rack ſhall make in her frail compoſition. 

*D3s that thou fear*ſt, and therefore that's the trial. 
Well, my ſhe-champion, are you ſtill reſolv'd? 

You ſee the combatants: their rugged hands 

Fay no reſpect unto a fair complexion.” 

But you may ſpare yourſelf, and them the pains, 


By a ſincere confeſſion. _— 


Mir. What, ſtain my ſoul with everlaſting ſhame; 


To fave myſelf from momentary pain? 


Then I were baſe indeed 


Alp. Hence with her then; and do your duty boldly. 
But hark thee fellow; unleſs ſhe do confeſs, [ Aſide to an 
Be ſure ſhe come not living from the rack ; officer. 


Theo. Oh, for an angel tongue to plead her cauſe! 


Spare, ſpare, alas, this lovely tender flow'r ! 


Fair as che infant beams of new-born light, 
ad ſweeter than the fragrant breath of morning, 
ere her yet, dread Sir, with better eyes, 33 


| And juſtice, that looks, not with lover's eyes, 
Is blind to all the beauties ſhe can boaſt. 


' Injor'y INNOCENCE, 61 
Oh, the is all perfection. : 


The golden harps, to whoſe melodious und 
The univerſe was form'd, compos'd her frame, 


Call'd ev'ry perfect atom to its place, 


And tun'd her all to moſt harmonious beauty. 


Shall then the rack unbuild the wondrous work ? 


Alph. Your doings have defac'd as fair a fabrick, ? 


. 
a 


Theo. If this can be, here ſhe 1s blind indeed, 


Not veil'd with that pure lawn which hides her eyes 


From what might bribe her to let guilt eſcape, 
But hoodwink*d by ſome villain's artful hand, 
To ſtrike the innocent. 


Aiph. Soldier, youre bolder much than might become 


A criminal, and in ſo foul a caufe. 
| Away, and do your duty. 


Theo. O ſpare me, Sir, a little ſpace, to make 


| My laſt, laſt peace with her hom I have wrong'd. 


Whole dor heart 


a curſe upon my tongue! 


| I have ſore ſmitten with reproachful fpeech. 


Vaſq. One moment, Sir, to ſoft compaſſion given 


Can caſt no blemiſh on your royal juſtice. 


ph. *Tis well advis'd,— 


{ Precipftance may look like prejudice. [ afede. 
Well, Vaſquex, to humanity we give 


That moment which ſtrict juſtice might refuſe. 
Theo. Yet, &er thou go'ſt, Miranda, give me pardon. 


By heav*n I wou'd not aſk it at thy hand, 


But to fill up the anguiſh of my ſoul, 
That I in death, may pay thee pang for pang, 
And number out my groans to their full ſum. 
Mir. F orgiveneſs, T, heodore | 't wixt thee, and me! 


Forgiveneſs 1s for foes; think'ſt thou me ſuch? 
Indeed, indeed I am not. 


And if my woman's rongue dropt a reproach, 

Een then my woman's heart abſolv'd thee too. 
Theo, Why now *tis well - 
2 heart; 


now hold thy own, my 
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Sink not beneath thy pomp of miſery ; 

Keep its full ſolemn ſtate, nor deign to taſte 

The fweet relief of weeping, and repentance. 

But *rwill not be— the guſhing flood will come. 

Oh, my Miranda] are thoſe barbarous men 

Fit comforters tor all thy ſighs and ſorrows? 
Mir. Oh let me, let me Jeave thee, Theodore, 

Eer thy complainings melt my reſolution, 

And render my relenting heart unfit 

For the rough taſk, thy honour and my own 

Aſk of it now. 
Theo. Leave me! Perhaps for ever | oh my ſoul! 

Where are the ſmiling hours, the gentle joys, 

The opening proſpect promis'd to our loves? 

Sad change, alas! no more to hold thee thus! 

No more to hear the muſick of thy voice 

Nor look with rapture on thy lovely eyes, 

Till ſenſible to all thy ſoft endearments, 

My own o'erflow in tears of tranſport on thee ! 

All theſe, no more! on ſuch conditions leave me! 
Mir. Heart-breaking thought! - 

The infant that in dying agonies 

Pants on the mother's breaſt, pains it not more. 
Hob. Away! break off this tedious conference. 
Mir. Oh hold me yet, my love, I cannot go! 

My fears inform me we ſhall meet no more, 

And I've a thouſand things to ſay to thee. 

The treaſur'd ſoftneſs that my heart had hoarded, 

For each endearing circumſtance of life, 

Whatever joy, or grief, or hope, or fear, 

Cou'd dictate to my tongue in future times, 

All pant and {ſtrive for utterance at once; 

Each tender ſentiment wou'd fain break forth, 

Nor dye abortive, and unknown to thee. | 

But words are wanting, take *em.in my tears. 
Alph. I'll ſuffer it no longer; take her hence. 
Mir. Bend not thy eyes upon me, Theodore, 

Nor with convulſi ve catches, graſp me thus. 


8 


Each 


| InJuR'D INNOCENCE. 

Each parting pang is big with more than death. 
Theo. Not look on thee ! 

I have no other uſe, alas, for fight, 

No other office for my trembling. limbs, 

But thus to ftrain *em in thy dear embrace, 

Een with ſuch ſtrugglings as a ſhipwreck*d wretch 

Leaves the laſt floating tragment he can graſp, 

In that ſad moment, when with lifted eyes 

He recommends his parting ſoul to heav'n, 

As I muſt thee to all the angels now. 
Alph. Why do you dally : ? tear her from his hold. 
Theo. O ye celeſtial miniſters, be ſwift, 

Snatch this your fellow ſeraph from the earth 

With a bright guard, and bear her ſafely hence, 

E'er the rapacious teeth of torturing pain 

'Untune that ſweetneſs which was form'd to lead 

The faireſt troop of all your heav'nly hoſt. 

But *tis in vain. [ Break their hold here. 

Thoſe fiends will bear thee to that place of horror, 

And my raſh deeds (oh torture!) urge, thee on. 

Yes, Theodore, *tis thou, *tis thou doſt this ! 


Thou lay*ſt her on the rack! thou pulVit the cords! 


Each inſtrument of pain! that magazine of death! 
All, all, are thy preparing! and for whom? 

But look not that way, thought— there madneſs hes, 
An eaſe I merit not 

Why do I tremble thus? O coward heart ! 

Wow dft thou ſhrink from thy ſhare of this ſad ſcene? 
Diſdain ſo mean a tought, and bear thy ſelf 


In this laſt act of life, as a man ſhou'd, 


Pay nobly what thou ow'ſt her injur'd goodneſs; 
Let not one iſſuing groan eſcape thy ear, 
Survey each gaſh, Peach agonizing throe, 


With eyes firm fix*d, take the whole obj ect! 1 


That when her catching pangs by PG es ſhall hakes 
This mortal fabrick, till my trembling ſoul 
F orſake the rorhering ruin, I may go : 
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64 INJUR'D INNOCENCE, 
Full of the image to eternity, 


And bear the hell, I merit, thither with me. 
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80 RENE IX. 
Enter Philomont haſtily. EF 


Phil. Stay yet, and hear another evidence. | ; 
ob. Another evidence! what bold intruder 
Thus interrupts the courſe of publick juſtice? 
Phil. Sir, I bring with me proof too 
ob. Ha! Phiomont! 
Theodore's boſom friend, and bold Accomplice ! 


—_— Scizc on him ſtrait, who comes with ſome feign'd tale 
Jo clear his fellow traytors. ; 


Phil. Good, my lord, | 
There is an evidence, at whoſe appearance 
The names of treaſon, and of traytor vaniſh. 


And here he comes. 


2 IAC CAICA RAG? 
SCENT X. | 


* 


Enter King. 


Onnes. Ha! the king 

Ning. Free firſt her innocence. 

Theo. That duty's mine. [ Goes haſtily to the Scaffold, 
Nor let Miranda's gentle breaſt refuſe 
Tomy unworthy hands the joyful taſk. [ Uubinds her, 
Not Cæſar's heart, when he triumphant led 
The conquer'd world in chains, beat half ſo high 
As mine does with extatick joy, to looſe 

=» Theſe 


* oe | U 2 1 — 
832 - o = 5. 
Wy 3 r 
K 9 at * 
OO F 
* bg 7 2 * 
4 - SIE EF 


4 


Fr, 


ſe 


EP 


Id juR'D INNOCENCE. 65 
Theſe unjuſt bonds, and lead thy beauties hence. [Leads 


| her dowth, 
Alph. Oh, Sir, it glads my heart to ſee you ſafe, 


We thought you ſlain, and treaſon ſurely mean't it. 
| But thanks to heav*n, ſome lucky accident 


Miſled her erring dagger. 
Theo. Oh fortunate miſtake | 
Mir. Oh happy error! 5 
King. Uncle, your Care for me becomes you well; 
But much I fear your grief had made you err. 
From the firſt cry, prompted by my deſire, 
To know the truth, with Philomont Pve ſtoo 
And heard the whole. My death was ſurely meant, 
And that as ſurely by the baſe Alonzo. ; 
Bring him, and let him anſwer, if he can. | | 
Alph. Oh curſed accident, now aid me; fortitude. [ Aide, 


YOCDOOEZOEEDIIEDIIDCIDDSgoon 


Alonzo led in and ungugg d Looks earneſtly on 


the King. 
Alonz. By heav'n it is the king himſelf, and ſafe 


Now thou ungrateful man! revenge is ſure, 
PII dye contented, ſince thou ſhar'ſt my ruin. 
King. What does he mutter of revenge, and ruin? 
Say, villain, what thou know'ſt of the attempt 
By which that wretch, diſguis'd like me, is ſlain? 
Evaſions are in vain: Theodore's innocence 
I know by reaſons moſt infallible, 
Therefore declare the truth. — | 
Monz. The truth is, he is innocent of all, 
And that fame hoary hypocrite alone, 
Was the contriver of this villany. 
King, Our uncle! thou art mad. 
1 
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A dagger only cou'd expoſe to view 


66 In Jux » > Innocence. 


Alon. I was fo, Sir. 

But I am cur'd by his ingratitude. 

*T was he betray'd Gonſalvo, only *cauſe 

He cou'd not ſhake his ſteady Loyalty. 

*I was he allur'd me to defame her innocence, 

Twas he entic'd her to Jago's, where 

This fellow that lies dead, put on the guiſe 

Of poverty, and ſickneſs to Miranda, 

Tho” entring and returning he was dreſs'd 

Fn as you ſee him now 

He ſlid the letter that betray*d Gonſalvo, 

Among the general's papers—he contriv'd 

To let him ſecretly go out from priſon, 

In hopes his injuries wou'd have provok'd him 

To dowhat I attempted afterwards. 

But that vain fool, delighted, as it feems, 

With counterfeiting majeſty, receiv*d 

Thoſe ſtrokes our plotted treaſon aim'd at you. 
pb. Oh royal fir, forgive me, if my blood, 

Whoſe honour is your own, bear with impatience 

The ſlanderous breath of this abuſive villain ! 
King. Good uncle, ceaſe your fears 

The ears, ev'n of credulity it ſelf, 

Wou'd cloſe againſt the tales of ſuch a tongue, 

Which owns the breach of ev*ry ſacred tie. 

There is ſome train of treaſon lurking yet: 

Hence with him to the rack, that ſhall extort the truth. 
Alonz. Damnation! am I thus outwitted then ? 

One moment hold I'll yet diſcover all. 

But then it muſt be thus [Stabs Alphonſo, then 


The helliſh plots which lurk in that dark breaſt. 

Ming. Diſarm the villain. .Oh ſupport Alphonſo! 
And call for inſtant aid 
Fell bloodhound! how durſt thou attack a life, 
Which nearneſs to my blood would make me ſpare, 
oy my fictitious tale were N a truth £ 
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offers to ſtab himſelf. 
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Injur'd INNOCENCE. 67 
Alonz. The deed is juſt, tho? to your uncle done. 


| Afociates in treaſon we are equals 3. 


And I but juſtly ſmote my tellow traytor, 
For violation of the league between us. 
ng. Secure the monſter for due puniſhment. 
[ Alon. exit guarded. 


How fares it with our uncle ? 
Alph. As with one 


Who on a fick-bed flumb'ring dreams of health, 
| Till ſome rude noiſe, 


Drives the deluſive phantom from his breaſt. 
How weak were all my labour'd ſchemes of thought ! 


| What you have heard is true; and I perceive too late, 


When princes mix in treaſon, they forego 


| That awful character, which is their ſafeſt guard 'D 


Licence the villain's impious hand, and ſign 
A ſecret warrant for their own deſtruction. 
King. Alas! could thirſt of ſway ſeduce thee then 


| To ſuch inhuman deeds ? 


Live yet to right their injur'd innocence. _ 
Alph.. Oh fain I would ; but *tis, alas, in vain! 


| The guſhing blood has drawn away my life, 

| Cold ſweats hang on my limbs, 

| Miſts draw their cloudy curtains o'er my eyes, 
And ſick*ning ſenſe loaths all her former likings. 
Ride then our paſſions on this purple flood? 


| [ Looking at his blood. 
Do thrones and ſceptres take their dazling luſtre 
From the full flow of it's warm crimſon tide? 
That thus the ebbing ſtream can leave the ſoul 
Upon a naked ſhore here all around 
Things vaniſh from it's view ; no object left 
In the vaſt dreary void—but night—and terror 
Oh for thy better opticks, Theodore ! 
To pierce the horrid loom, and ſhew my ſhudd'ring ſoul 
What lies on t'other ſide this dreadful dark; 
If F other fide there be, 88 | 
is have heard thee talk more worth than crowns 
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68 - Injus'd IN xOcENC E. 
For they have loſt their ſplendor now, EE 
And, my way— „„ 
King. Alas, old man! I little thought thy ME... 
And reverend looks cou'd hide ſuch baſe deſigns ; 95 


Thy crimes be bury'd with thee. Know, Miranda, 

Thy beauteous ſiſter lives, by me preſerv'd, 

As thou by Theodore, with the like ſecret hope 

That time wou' d clear her injur'd father's fame. 

To her were all my nightly viſits paic. 

Thy fellow paſſion, makes thee, Theodore, 

My brother now— | 

This, and the letter that 8 Gonſaluvo 

Thou yeſternight had'ſt known, but thy delay, 

Or my impatience to inform my Laura, 

Left this ill-fated prince the means to work 

His plotted miſchief, and with haſty hands 

On his own head to pull that ſudden ruin 

He aim'd at mine 
Theo. From what a labyrinth of error freed, 

From what a precipice of ruin ſav'd, 

Meet I th* unhop'd for heav'n of being thine, 

My faireſt, my much lov'd, my wrong'd Miranda 
King, And let mankind by thy example warn'd 

Of baſe ſuſpicion ſhun the poys'nous breath, 

Each lying legend of the envious tongue, 


When royal Evour decks the fair, and young. 


Diſbonęſt minds, juſt like the jaundic'd fight, 
See honeſt aceds in a diſhoneſt light : 

Tro clouds of guilt, the innocent they view, 
And ſtain each virtue with ſome vicious hue. 
The juſt and good look with a different eye, 

By generous hearts they generous actions try : 
Govern'd by honour, honour they revere, 

And think each virtue, like their own, ſincere; 
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Dies, 
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EPILOGUE 
By a FRIEND. 
Spoken by Mrs. HORTON, 


F HE devil take all Tragick-bards I ſay, 


Who ſtrive to pleaſe one with a whining play : 
From muſty books ſome tedious tale they borrow, 
Hoping to pleaſe the gay —— with grief and ſorrow 3 
And if in honour madam chance to trip, 
Streight the poor creature's ſtabd 


lord knows how deep. 


Our Bard pretends, his-plot*s of his own making; 
And hopes, ſad ſoul ! that that ſhall ſave his bacon : 
As if ſtern critics would allow th' intention, 

And pardon dullneſs cauſe his own invention, 


Conſider Theodore 5 fool grows jealous 
Becauſe his damſel wa*nt within they tell us: 
When bad be on this virtuous town but Hunder'd, 


How the poor man had gap'd, and Wars, and wonder'd | 


Mirands' s hideous fuſs about her 5 
What can be learnt from ſuch a needleſs ſtep? 


Sbou d ſuch ſurmiſes ſet our women madding, 


Lord ! their whole lives muſt all be ſpent in gadding; 
Apretty ſcheme las if inſtead of airs, 
Poor we were made to—wiſh——and ſay our prayers: 


| And when invited to delicious party, 
Sou d cry aearsirs, Tmuſt not- 


lord my vartie. 


Philomont s friendſbis to0's of the fame piece, 
And far unlike our travePd trim Toupet's ; 
No ve often view'd Romes ſtatues and they ll tell bw 
Have ſeen the Pope——and caro F arinelly : 
And aceply friulPd in modes, to fo grace the nation, 
Return their lady mothers a 


But hold, Fut too far treſpaſs'd on your time, 
And not excus'd our authors maiden trime; ; | 
072 Culprits firſt offence is ſav'd from halter, 
EL Gutherie vouches, he can read his pfak Ver; 
Bet befs kind, releaſe him from his frig/ gi, 
m ſure be reads, allow him, you, io write. 
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EPILOGUE 
Deſign' d for the Sixth Night, but not ſpoken. 


ELL, Ladies, now our preaching play 1s over, 
hat ſay you to this philoſophic lover? 
Who boaſts hed ſpend his life in admiration 
Of every part of the whole fair creation: 
For me; I fear, in ſpight of all his— fligbts. 
He will want power to pleaſe you many nights, 


Theſe Poets manage not their. game with cunning, 
And rarely hold it out — to nine times running. 
Ours, 1 own is eager, but alas; 

Mere inclination———— brings not things to paſs. 


Try him to morrow if bis vigor flag, 
Ner let him mount again the muſes nag 3 
Pegaſus loves an able upright rider, 
No puny. whipſter ever ſhould beſtride her. 


But ſlay, here, for the ſake of Rimæ, 1 ſwear 
Poe chang d the muſes-horſe 10 a grey mare, 
Zet it may paſs— for Poets, to ſay true, 
Love. riding ſo that any Titt will do, 
From lofty Pindar's Headſtrong, prauncing racer, 
Down to Tom. D' Urfy's little dapper pacer; 

Of any colour, any ſize or breed; | 
At all adventures, they will. try the ſteed. 
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Pre known em, — on, and off,— <this majny a day, 52 
Aud when they're in the mood, nol hing will ſay em ne 
nm till failing in the Race 
bey ſhew a wretched ſilly face. 

* Bea ven that may not prove our author's Caſe, 


Bes it Hou'd, if be ſhowd fail to pleaſe ve, 
in voro hed not perſiſt to — teixe 8 
bat condition, pardon his firſt fault; 5 
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15 we " 603 "read, "Alonzo the creature of - Alphoy ita 7 vate, 


Hage 6. Line 13. fore reſtleſs judges, read ruthleſs. 

Hage 10. in the laſt line, for ſmite, read ſmit. „ 
Page 28. line 1 3. For his enemy, read the enemy. | EY 
Page 37. line 4. for: ſtrokes, read ſtroke. ne 
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Page 48. line 6 from iſ bottom, for opium, read 80 1 ; 
. 58. line 21. for treaſons, read en FTE pow 1 0 
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